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ERSKINIANA  Nineteen-Sixteen 


The  call  is  spoken,  the  silence  broken, 

Old  Erskine  needs  us,  we  must  awake; 
Let  the  richer  and  stronger  surpass  no  longer  ; 

We'll  rise  and  help  her  the  world  to  shake. 

Strive  shoulder  to  shoulder;  the  day  grows  older. 

The  night  is  coming,  we  must  not  shirk; 
The  cause  we're  loving  we  must  he  serving, 

Our  mother  calls  for  love  and  work. 

Our  mother  needs  us;  with  tears  she  leads  us, 

And  bids  us  reach  our  hands  to  save. 
She  must  not  perish,  the  one  we  cherish. 

While  men  are  loyal,  and  men  are  brave. 

The  light  is  beaming;  cease  idle  dreaming 

Help  lies  in  none  but  you  and  me. 
Our  great  men  lead  us,  with  hope  they  speed  us 

To  spread  her  name  o'er  land  and  sea. 

Go  read  the  pages  of  future  ages — 

Her  sons  among  the  best  of  earth — 
//  we  the  living  our  lives  are  giving 

To  bring  the  greater  day  to  birth. 

Her  name  we'll  cherish,  it  shall  not  perish. 

JJ^e'll  give  her  love  and  gold  in  store. 
The  one  who  taught  us  we'll  keep  before  us. 

And  love  and  serve  her  evermore. 

— M.  M.,  '13 
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HE  Erskiniana  of  191 6  is  the  sixth 
Annual  gotten  out  by  the  students  of 
Erskine  College.     While  this  number 

is  very  similar  to  the  former  issues,  it 

has  been  the  desire  of  the  Staff  to  put  out  a  book 
of  the  same  nature  as  formerly  issued.  We  have 
been  somewhat  handicapped  by  the  smallness  of 
our  class,  but  we  have  endeavored  to  put  out  an 
Annual  which  will  portray  college  life  as  it  is  m 
our  midst.  We  have  desired  also  to  get  out  a  book 
which  will  be  a  reminder  of  college  days,  recalling 
to  our  minds  something  of  the  nature  and  spirit  of 
life  in  Erskine  College  long  after  our  college  days 
are  over.  This  is  of  course  our  first  attempt 
at  editing  an  annual,  so  we  ask  our  readers  to  over- 
look our  faults  though  they  may  be  many,  and  to 
try,  if  they  may,  to  enter  into  the  spirit  of  a  college 
annual  and  see  college  life  as  we  have  attempted 
to  represent  it. 
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Joseph  Roderick  Beard 
"Roderick" 

Philomathean 

"He  greets  you  u'ith  a  smile,  because, 
good  manners  and  common  sense  dwell 
in  harmony. 

From  the  little  city  of  Cornelius,  N. 
C,    Roderick    came    to    join    us    in    the 
fall   of    1912.      Since   that   time   he   has 
been   a  valuable  man  both   to   his  class, 
and  to  Erskine.     He  enrolled  with  the 
Philomatheans    early    in    his    Freshman 
year  and   has  always  been   loyal   to   her 
banners.      She    has    honored    him    with 
many  offices.    He  was  Assistant  Marshal 
at   three  Celebrations,   and   Chief   Mar- 
shal for  the  1915  Semi-Annual  Celebra- 
tion.     He   was    President    of    the    191 6 
Semi-Annual      Celebration      and      also 
served  as   President  of  the   Society.     In 
athletics,    Roderick   is   not   found   want- 
ing.     He   played    on    the   class    football 
team  for  two  years,  and  was  chosen  on 
the  '"all   star"   team   of    191 4.      He   has 
plaj'ed    second    base   on    the   varsity    for 
two    years    and    is    famous    around    the 
college   diamonds   of    the    State    for   his 
fast  fielding  and  of  Heetness  of  foot  on 
bases.      Owing    to    his    Christian    traits 
and  high  moral  standing  he  was  selected 
as  a  member  of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  cabinet 
of    1914-15,    and    in    191 5    was    elected 
president  of  the  Association.     Consider- 
ed  as  one   of   the   best   business  men   of 
the  class  he  was  elected  Assistant  Busi- 
ness   Manager   of    the    Erskinian    in    his 
Junior  year,  and  was  to  have  been  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  the  Magazine  his  Senior 
year  had    it   been   published.      Although 
his  college  duties  have  claimed  most  of 
his   time,   he   has  always   found   time   to 
enjoy  all   the  social  life  the  village  has 
been  able  to  furnish.     "Forbidden"  has 
always  proven  to  be  popular  with  him. 
and  he  has  always  failed   to  see  the  sin 
in  loafing. 
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Robert  Glenn  Bell 
"Rabbit" 

Euphemian 
"Ye  call  me  chief,  and  ye  do  well  to 
call  me  chief." 

On  April  i6,  1895,  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
claimed  the  honor  of  having  a  new  citi- 
zen in  the  person  of  Robert  Glenn  Bell, 
whose  first  utterance  was  one  of  lament 
over  being  a  Georgia  Cracker.  After 
finishing  in  the  Boys'  High  School,  this 
jolly  good  fellow  joined  the  ranks  of 
1 9 16  in  its  Sophomore  year.  He  has 
taken  an  active  part  in  all  the  varied 
activities  of  college  life,  being  on  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  cabinet  for  three  years, 
serving  the  Euphemian  Society  as  Treas- 
urer and  as  President,  and  Art  Editor 
of  the  Erskiniana.  He  has  acquired 
considerable  ability  as  an  orator — win- 
ning the  Mower  Medal  for  declamation 
in  his  Sophomore  year,  and  also  rep- 
resenting Erskine  in  the  Inter-Collegiate 
Prohibition  Contest  at  Spartanburg  in 
1915. 

"Rabbit"  is  a  singer  of  no  mean 
ability,  being  a  prominent  member  of 
the  Glee  Club,  and  his  voice  may  always 
be  heard  among  the  serenaders  at  the 
Woman's  College  after  the  lights  have 
ceased  to  glow.  He  has  always  been 
noted  as  a  professional  "bull  artist,"  and 
this  may  account  in  part  at  least  for  his 
popularity  with  the  ladies.  Certain  it  is 
that  he  has  already  fallen  a  victim  to 
Cupid's  dart,  but  he  still  maintains  a 
"friendly"  interest  in  the  fair  sex. 

"Rabbit"  has  also  shown  up  well  as 
an  athlete,  playing  for  three  years  on  the 
basket-ball  team,  class  football  for  two 
years,  and  substitute  back  on  the  varsity 

in  'iS- 

Whether  taken  as  a  student,  an  orator, 
an  athlete,  a  ladies'  man  or  as  an  all- 
round  college  man,  "Rabbit"  has  made 
a  success,  and  we  predict  even  greater 
success  in  whate\er  sphere  of  life  he 
mav  be  called. 
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James  Neel  Bonner 

Euphemian 

"To    try    is    to    succeed!." 

"To  tr}'  is  to  succeed"  is  the  motto  of 
"Bish,"  and  he  has  been  keeping  faithfully 
to  it  ever  since  he  first  tried  to  smile 
at  the  admiring  throng  that  had  as- 
sembled around  his  cradle  back  on  the 
28th  of  July,  1896.  He  has  had  that 
same  smile  on  his  face  ever  since  but 
when  he  (makes)  tries  to  make  wickets 
on  Forbidden  and  succeeds  in  getting 
an  answer  he  tries  to  make  that  smile 
truly  radiant.  "Bish"  is  a  product  of  the 
Due  West  High  School  and  since  he 
entered  Erskine  he  has  tried  to  uphold 
the  honors  of  that  school  and  has  suc- 
ceeded well  in  doing  the  same.  He  tried 
to  be  one  of  the  best  students  in  his 
class  and  has  kept  up  a  record  as  being 
an  all-round  college  man.  He  joined 
the  Euphemian  Society  soon  after  enter- 
ing school  and  has  served  both  college 
and  society  in  many  capacities.  Here 
are  some  of  the  honors  bestowed  upon 
that  versatile  man :  Freshman  Declaim- 
er  Euphemian  Semi-Annual  Celebration 
'13;  Secretary  Euphemian  Society,  '14: 
Vice-President  Euphemian  Society,  '15: 
President  and  Senior  Orator  Euphemian 
Society,  '16;  Erskinian  Staf?,  '16; 
Editor-in-Chief  Erskiniana,  '16;  Class 
Historian;  Treasurer  of  Y.  M.  C.  A., 
'15;  Treasurer  of  South  Carolina  Inter- 
Collegiate  Oratorical  Association,  '15. 
On  account  of  his  linguistic  ability  and 
his  felicitous  relations  with  the  ladies 
"Bish"  \\'as  appointed  to  toast  the  ladies 
of  the  Woman's  College  in  our  Junior- 
Senior  Banquet.  "Bish"  has  no  mean  ath- 
letic ability  and  has  made  the  tennis 
team.  At  Davidson  he  defeated  his 
opponent  in  singles  and  did  his  share  in 
the  defeat  of  the  same  aggregation  in 
doubles.  ^Vhere  can  you  find  a  man 
with  more  to  his  credit  than  "Bish?" 
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Lily  Wingo  Brooks 

"Lily" 

Calliopean 

"But  a  smooth  and  steadfast  mind, 
Gentle  thoughts,  and  calm   desires." 

Miss  Brooks  is  the  youngest  member 
of  the  Senior  Class,  and  the  only  girl, 
but  she  would  scorn  to  make  this  her 
only  claim  to  distinction. 

Born  in  1897,  on  January  26th,  she 
started  to  school  at  Due  West,  where 
she  made  a  model  pupil,  and  has  contin- 
ued her  academic  career  without  inter- 
ruption. She  took  a  high  stand  in 
scholarship  while  at  high  school,  and 
upon  finishing  there  felt  fully  able  to 
struggle  for  greater  knowledge  upon  an 
equality  with  boys,  and  so  came  to 
Erskine,  where  she  has  continued  to  up- 
hold her  record  as  a  good  student. 

In  society  she  has  had  each  year  since 
she  has  been  in  college  the  most  impor- 
tant part  which  could  be  given  in  her 
class  in  the  annual  celebration.  She 
has  also  held  most  of  the  minor  ofKces 
of  the  society,  and  after  serving  one 
term  as  President  was  prevailed  upon 
to  accept  a  second  term.  She  is  a  loyal 
member  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  and  has 
held  the  oflfices  of  Secretary  and  Vice- 
President. 

We  are  all  proud  of  the  fact  that  IVIiss 
Lily  has  liked  our  company  well  enough 
to  stay  with  us  when  all  the  other  girls 
have  deserted  the  class,  and  accordingly 
iiiven  her  a  place  as  one  of  the  officers 
of  the  class,  and  elected  her  to  the  staff 
of  Erskiniana,  ant^  to  that  of  the  de- 
ceased Erskinian. 

We  would  not  dare  to  predict  wlieth- 
er  Lily  will  be  persuaded  by  some  good 
man  into  matrimony,  or  will  be  a 
preacher  and  practicer  of  woman's 
rights.  Time  alone  will  tell,  for  she 
will  not,  but  whatever  she  does  will  be 
done  cheerfully,  unassumingly  and  well. 
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Leon  Atwood  Brown 

"Trusty" 

Euphemian 

"My  trust  is  in  duty." 

On  April  Fool's  Day,  in  the  year 
1894,  there  came  into  this  world  at 
Troutmans,  N.  C,  a  tiny  boy  who  soon 
came  to  be  known  as  Leon  Atwood 
Brown.  In  those  early  days  he  was 
called  Leon.  This  same  Leon  finished 
the  High  School  of  Troutmans,  but 
when  he  entered  Erskine  in  191 2,  Leon 
was  no  more;  "Trusty"  was  his  name  for 
henceforth  and  forever.  No  more  suit- 
able nickname  could  have  been  found 
for  this  earnest  hard-working  student, 
who  knows  not  what  it  is  to  shirk  a 
task  or  "beat  a  class."  Life  with  him 
is  no  April  Fool ;  it  is  a  stern  reality. 
Though  he  has  not  attained  honors  in 
scholarship,  yet  he  has  for  two  years 
been  voted  the  hardest  working  student 
in  college.  His  Sophomore  Essayist's 
Medal  from  the  Euphemian  Society  at- 
tests to  his  work  in  society,  and  his  place 
on  the  Erskiniana  staff  proves  his 
literarj'  worth.  He  also  is  the  College 
Reporter  to  the  State.  In  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
work,  "Trusty"  has  alwaj's  taken  an  ac- 
tive part,  serving  on  the  cabinet  for  two 
years  and  representing  Erskine  at  Blue 
Ridge  Y.  M.  C.  A.  conference  in  1914. 

But  "Trusty"  is  not  perfect.  He  es- 
pecially likes  the  hotel  parlor  on  Satur- 
day evenings,  and  occasionally  he  may 
be  seen  strolling  down  the  street  by  the 
side  of  a  fair  young  maiden.  Then  he 
spends  entirely  too  much  time  over  his 
books  and  too  much  time  to  himself. 
He  has  not  had  much  of  the  fun  of  col- 
lege life  because  he  hasn't  had  time.  But 
he  has  remained  true  to  his  nickname, 
and  the  firm  measured  tread  of 
"Trusty's"  feet  may  yet  make  real  foot- 
prints on   the  sands  of  time. 
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Robert  Calvin   Brownlee,   Jr. 

"Bob"  or  "Biihber" 

Philomathean 

"Fat,  yet  still  tolerably  handsome 
Modest  yet  not  bashful." 

At  Due  West,  South  Carolina,  on 
January  the  gth,  1897,  is  where  and 
when  he  first  saw  the  light.  He  has 
been  dwelling  in  these  parts  ever  since. 

He  came  to  Erskine  from  the  Due 
West  Graded  School  in  the  fall  of  19 12 
and  has  been  with  the  Class  of  '16 
through  all  its  thicks  and  thins.  He 
has  borne  his  part  of  all  the  honors  and 
defeats.  His  work  as  a  student  has  been 
above  the  average  for  he  has  stood 
along  toward  the  top  of  the  class  during 
the  four  years  of  his  course.  He  has 
been  an  earnest  worker  in  the  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  He  has  served  his  society  well 
both  as  a  member  and  as  President.  The 
Glee  Club  claimed  him  as  one  of  its 
members  because  of  his  musical  abilit}'. 
Although  few  of  the  college  honors  have 
fallen  to  him  still  he  is  always  ready  to 
help  the  man  who  has  the  honors.  As 
Associate  Editor  of  the  Erskiniana  he 
has  rendered  good  service. 

There  is  one  thing  that  we  can  not 
understand  about  him  and  that  is  his 
unusual  popularity  with  the  fair  sex. 
He  has  tried  his  luck  several  times  at 
the  Woman's  College  and  has  made  a 
fair  degree  of  success  out  of  each  at- 
tempt. It  must  be  his  fat  cheeks  and 
brown  eyes  that  cause  the  ladies  to  love 
liim  so.  All  in  all  we  feel  sure  that  lie 
will  do  honor  to  the  class  of  "lO. 
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Raymond  Caldwell 
"Dad" 

Philomathean 
"Clothed   in    the   manly   virtues. 
Independence  and  good  sense." 

Three  states  of  the  fair  old  Southland 
claim  a  prominent  part  in  the  life  and 
history  of  "Dad."  Born  at  Newells,  N. 
C,  Alay  25,  1892,  he  resided  there  until 
fifteen  years  of  age.  Deciding  that  the 
life  of  a  Tarheel  was  not  "one  long, 
sweet  dream  of  pleasure,"  he  moved  to 
his  present  home  at  Prosperity  in  the 
year  1907.  He  began  his  early  search 
for  knowledge  in  the  schools  of  Newells 
and  Prosperity.  When  he  had  become 
somewhat  proficient  in  the  studies  of  the 
Grammar  School  (no  Chemistry  is 
taught  there)  he  went  for  a  year  to 
Berry  School  at  Rome,  Georgia.  A 
diploma  from  this  place  landed  him  safe- 
ly in  Erskine  as  a  member  of  the  Class 
of  191 6.  During  the  four  years  that 
"Dad"  has  been  with  us,  he  has  held 
the  love  and  respect  of  the  entire  student 
body.  Noted  for  his  "pep"  he  is  always 
present  at  every  eame  on  the  athletic 
field  and  has  pulled  more  than  one 
game  out  of  the  jaws  of  defeat  by  his 
yells,  "Put  more  on  'em,  big  boy. 
"Dad"  is  as  independent  as  the  days  are 
long,  and  this  very  fact  has  drawn  him 
closer  to  the  hearts  of  those  with  whom 
he  has  come  in  daily  contact.  One  of 
rhe  best  debaters  in  college,  the  Philoma- 
rhenn  Society,  by  his  graduation,  will 
lose  a  man  whose  place  it  will  be  havd 
to  fill.  As  actions  speak  louder  than 
words,  so  honors  give  best  the  true  worth 
of  the  man.  Freshman  and  Sophomore 
Declaimer  in  Celebration,  Junior  De- 
bater in  Celebration.  Junior  Contestant 
for  Debating  Trophy,  Winner  Junior 
Debater's  Medal.  Inter-Collegiate  De- 
bater. President  Local  Prohibition  Asso- 
r-'ation,  State  Secretary  Tnter-Colle_ciate 
Prohibition  As-^ociatlon,  Chief  Cheer 
Leader  two  years. 
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William  David  Dickey 

"Dickey" 

Euphemian 
"True    to    the    highest    ideals    on    the 
great  highivay  of  life." 

To  refresh  the  memory  of  past 
friends,  and  to  direct  the  anticipations 
of  future  acquaintances,  is  contributed 
this  brief  synopsis  of  the  four-year  col- 
lege career  of  William  David  Dickey, 
born  June  30,  1894,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
W.  E.  Dickey,  of  Edgmoor,  S.  C. 

The  child  of  "Dickey's"  tendencies  in 
Edgmoor  became  the  father  of  his  con- 
duct in  Erskine.  His  knowledge  of  the 
value  of  friendship,  his  interest  in  the 
various  forms  of  athletic  activities,  and 
his  marked  literary  attainments  contrib- 
ute to  make  "Dickey"  a  good  specimen 
of  college  manhood. 

"Dickey"  played  class  football  and 
baseball  and  was  among  the  four  best 
tennis  players  in  college.  But  how 
could  you  expect  him  to  be  a  veritable 
all-round  athlete,  when  he  must  give  his 
time  to  things  of  higher  concern?  His 
business  and  literary  duties  required  his 
attention.  The  former  were  displayed 
as  Vice-President  of  the  College  Prohibi- 
tion Club  and  Assistant  Business  !Man- 
ager  of  the  Erskiniana.  "Dickey"  won 
the  medals  in  the  Euphemian  Literary 
Society  for  the  best  Freshman  De- 
claimer  and  the  best  Junior  Orator,  and 
represented  the  society  on  all  four  of 
her  Semi-Annual  Celebrations — declaim- 
ing the  first  two  years,  and  winning  the 
debate  in  his  Junior  and  Senior  years. 
He  was  one  of  the  two  Euphemians  who 
won  the  Darlington  Debating  Trophy  in 
1915.  He  was  one  of  the  two  who  rep- 
resented Erskine  against  Davidson  in  the 
debate  at  Rock  Hill  in  1916.  He  was 
voted  the  best  orator  in  college  and  is 
one  of  the  U-ading  participants  in  tlie 
S.  C.  I.  O.  A.  contest. 

Remember  and  strive  for  wliat  affects 
\()u  most. 
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William  Crawford  Grikk 
"Sport" 

Philomathean 
"But  a  smooth  and  steadfast  mind, 
Gentle  thoughts,  and  calm  desires." 

Willie,  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W. 
A.  Greer,  received  his  preparatory  train- 
ing in  the  Shopton  High  School  at 
Shopton,  N.  C.  In  the  fall  of  1912  he 
joined  the  class  of  '16,  being  the  last  of 
five  brothers  who  have  enlisted  on  the 
college  roll.  The  class  would  have  been 
incomplete  if  "Bill"  had  not  entered  at 
this  time  for  in  our  four  years  associa- 
tion with  him  we  have  found  him  to  be 
one  who  has  stood  by  the  class  with  that 
which  we  call  real  "pep."  As  soon  as 
opportunity  was  offered  he  joined  the 
Philomathean  Society,  and  has  been  a 
loyal  and  faithful  member.  She  has 
bestowed  her  honors  on  him  from  the 
positions  as  Monitor  to  that  of  Presi- 
dent. Willie  won  the  Sophomore  Es- 
sayist Medal,  and  you  will  find  at 
another  place  that  he  is  distinguished 
a^  being  the  best  writer  In  college.  As 
a  result  of  his  skill  with  the  pen  he  was 
elected  as  a  member  of  the  Erskiniana 
stafE,  and  was  also  elected  as  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  the  Erskinian.  He  has  been  a 
valuable  man  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  He 
served  as  a  member  of  the  cabinet  for 
two  terms,  and  his  high  ideals  and 
moral  courage  which  is  in  keeping  with 
his  character  was  that  which  rendered 
him  helpful  to  the  association.  He  never 
fell  a  victim  to  the  fairer  sex  until  his 
junior  year,  when  as  a  result  of  the 
Junior-Senior  Banquet  Cupid's  charm 
made  itself  felt,  and  after  the  above  date 
he  was  seen  lugging  from  the  post-ofHce 
so  many  letters  which  had  written  on  the 
back,  "postage  due,  _^c."  that  we  just 
had  to  name  him  "Sport." 
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BoYCE  McLaughlin  Grier 

"Sunbeam" 

Philomathean 
"Smiles,    imselfishness    and   good    nature 
Make  his  life  a  song  of  joy." 
The  sun  must  have  been  obscured  by 
dark    and    overhanging    clouds    on    the 
morning  of  August  9,    1894-     On   that 
day  a  new  light  appeared  in  the  home  of 
Mr.    and    Mrs.   J.   O.    Grier,    near   the 
little    town    of    Newells,    N.    C.      This 
light  radiated  from  the  head  of  a  little 
boy,  who  afterwards  received  the  name 
of    Boyce.       Beginning    his    search    for 
knowledge  in  the  schools  of  Mint  Hill 
"Sun"    continued    his    progress    through 
the  fields  of  learning  in  Christ's  School 
at  Arden,   N.   C.      From   this  place   he 
received  the  diploma  which  landed  him 
safely  in  Erskine  without  the  terrors  of 
an     entrance     examination.      The     only 
word  that  describes  his  career  here  in  all 
phases  of  college  life  is  "success."      His 
smiling    face   and    unbounded    good    na- 
ture has  brought  him  the  merited  popu- 
larity   of    both     faculty    and    students. 
As    a    loyal    member    of    the    Philoma- 
thean    Society    "Sun"     has    been     most 
faithful     in     upholding     the     Star,     the 
lofty  emblem  of  his  society.     His  honors 
prove  his  faithfulness.     Secretary,  Vice- 
President,  President  of  the  Philomathean 
Society,    Sophomore    Declaimer,    Junior 
Debater,  Senior  Debater  in  the  Celebra- 
tions of  his  society,  Manager  the  Krskine 
Minstrels    '15,    Manager    Football    '13, 
Football     Team     '15.     Erskininn     Staff, 
1-:rskiniana  Staff,  Secvetavy  and  'Freas- 
urer  Class    lO. 
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David  Ross  Kennedy 

"Back" 

Euphemian 
"But  I  have  lived,  and  have  not  lived 
in  vain." 

David  Ross  Kennedy  was  born  Sept. 
17,  1895,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  S.  Ken- 
nedy, of  Due  West,  S.  C. 

Graduating  from  the  D.  W.  H.  S. 
with  honors,  he  chose  Erskine  for  his 
future  Alma  Mater.  The  catalogue  of 
honors  below  are  evidence  enough  of  his 
ability,  influence,  popularity,  and  sincere 
intentions.  In  his  Freshman  year  he 
won  the  Mower  Medal,  offered  to  the 
best  orator  in  college.  His  literary 
genius  is  shown  in  that  he  has  held 
almost  every  oflRce  in  his  society, 
serving  faithfully  as  Secretary  and 
Treasurer,  Vice-President  and  President. 
In  his  Junior  year  he  was  elected  As- 
sistant Marshal,  and  in  his  Senior  year 
Chief  Marshal  for  the  celebration.  He 
is  the  most  promising  representative  in 
the  S.  C.  I.  O.  A.  contest  and  is  taking 
an  active  interest  in  the  I.  P.  A.  contest. 
His  wit  and  humor  were  made  manifest 
at  the  Junior-Senior  banquet,  as  Toast- 
master. 

"Buck"  has  always  shown  a  great  in- 
terest in  athletics,  and  was  elected  Presi- 
dent of  the  Athletic  Association  for 
1916.  "Buck"  has  not  been  a  "regular" 
on  the  baseball  team,  but  he  has  been  a 
faithful  "scrub"  and  if  he  strikes  out 
four  times,  out  of  three  times  up  you 
can  know  "that  the  wind  is  against  him." 
But  when  it  comes  to  tennis  "Buck"  is 
hard  to  beat.  He  was  elected  the  second 
best  player  in  college,  and  was  one  of 
Erskine's  representatives  this  year,  and 
in  the  end  they  were  found  in  the  iinals. 
Endowed  with  all  the  qualities  of  a 
good  student,  we  predict  for  him  a  great 
success  in  future  life. 
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Charles  Lee  McCain 
"Killou^h" 

Euphemian 
"Live     high,     and     consider    yourself 
capable  of  great  things." 

The  classic  little  town  of  Due  West 
lays  claim  to  the  production  of  this 
illustrious  son  of  Erskine.  Born  on 
March  20th,  1896,  "Killough"  has  spent 
the  whole  of  his  pilgrimage  of  one  score 
years  within  the  walls  of  this  historic 
college  town,  graduating  from  the  Due 
West  High  School  in  the  year   1912. 

Coming  from  a  family  of  literary  rep- 
utation, "Killough"  has  worthily  up- 
held the  reputation.  He  has  had  little 
affinity  for  the  "campus  course,"  but  has 
put  his  mind  and  energies  into  the  more 
solid  things.  As  the  position  of  Chief 
Marshal  at  commencement  is  awarded 
to  the  member  of  the  Junior  Class 
having  the  highest  average,  Charles  was 
of  course  the  recipient  of  this  honor  in 
his  Junior  year.  In  his  Sophomore  year 
he  won  the  medal  offered  by  the  Erskin- 
ian  for  the  best  short  story,  and  in  his 
Senior  year  was  a  member  both  of  the 
Erskinian  and  annual  staff.  He  is  a 
staunch  Euphemian,  and  has  served  as 
her  Vice-President  one  term. 

Charles  has  also  been  active  in  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  work,  having  been  on  the  cabinet 
two  years,  being  Vice-President  in  his 
Junior  Year.  In  his  Sophomore  year  he 
was  a  delegate  to  the  volunteer  conven- 
tion in  Kansas  City. 

While  "Killough"  will  be  missed  in 
many  of  the  phases  of  college  life  there 
will  be  no  crepe  seen  on  "Forbidden"  to 
lament  his  departure,  for  he  has  shunned 
her  snares,  and  soirees  have  been  to  him 
only  hearsays. 

Popular  among  the  students  for  his 
cheerful  anil  manly  disposition,  ho  is  an 
iionor  to  the  class,  and  will  make  his 
mark  in  life. 
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Rudolph  Burrow  McCormick 

"Betty" 

Philomathean 

"Criticise  me  if  you  luill,  I  am  what 
I  am." 

One  of  the  twins  born  at  Arlington, 
Tenn.,    August    i8,    1894,    happened    to 
be  "Betty."     His  parents  early  realized 
that  he  had  in  him  the  elements  of  great- 
ness  and   so   they   educated   him   in   the 
schools  of  his  home  town.    Receiving  his 
diploma  from  the   High   School  of  that 
place  he  entered  Erskine  with  the  pres- 
ent   Senior    Class.      Since    coming    here 
"Betty"    has    led    the    typical    happy-go- 
lucky  life  of  the  college  student,  making 
a  lasting  friend  out  of  every  one  with 
whom    he    comes    in    contact.       Unlike 
many,   he  succeeds  in   every  line  of   en- 
deavor.    Always  being  willing  to  do  his 
part,    he   has   made    himself   one   of    the 
most    popular   men    in    college.      Above 
everything    he     has     "the    old     Erskine 
spirit."     As  a  baseball  player  he  is  the 
terror  of  all  the  colleges  of  the  state.     In 
the   Philomathean   Society   he   is   one   of 
the  most  loyal  members  the  society  has 
on  her  roll.     When  "Betty"  leaves  Er- 
skine a  man  will  be  missed  who  has  been 
of  inestimable  value  to  the  student  body. 
He  is  five  feet  seven  inches  of  manhood. 
His    all-round    ability    has     given    him 
many    college     honors.       He    won     the 
Freshmna    Declaimer's    Medal     in     the 
Philomathean     Society,     represented     his 
society     as      Secretary,      Mce-President, 
Marshal    in    two    Celebrations,     Senior 
Orator;  President  Class  'i5-'i6,  Erskin- 
ian   Staff,   Basket-Ball  Team   '15,   Foot- 
ball Team  '15,  Baseball  Team   '14  and 
'15- 


McCain  Library 

Erskine  College 

Due  West.  SC  29639 
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David  Alvin  Miller 
"D.  A." 

Philomathean 
"Full   well   they   laughed  with    counter- 
feit glee 
At  nil  his  jokes,  for  tnany  had  he." 

Cast  down  from  the  ethereal  dwelling 
place  of  the  fairies,  because  his  laughter 
disturbed     their     quiet,     David     Alvin 
Miller  landed  at  Micanopy,  Fla.,   Feb- 
ruary 12,  1894.     He  received  his  primary 
education  at  the   graded   school   of  that 
town,    but    his    people    moved    to    Rock 
Hill  where  he  prepared  himself  to  enter 
Erskine  with  the  rest  of  us  in  19 12.     He 
ioined  the  Philomathean  Society  during 
his  Freshman  year  and  has  always  been 
faithful   in  performing  her  duties.      He 
has  been  a  consistent  worker  in  the  class 
room  and  is  considered  a  "snake"  in  for- 
eign languages.     He  has  always  been  an 
enthusiastic  worker  for  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
and   was  elected  Vice-President  for  the 
year  1914-1915.    To  attest  for  his  popu- 
larity among  his  classmates  he  was  elect- 
ed Vice-Pr^'dent  of  the  class  his  Senior 
year.      "D.    A."    is   always   on    the   job 
with  his  cornet  when  any  music  is  to  be 
made  whether  it  be  on  the  athletic  field, 
in  the  Glee  Club  or  at  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
He  has  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  jokes 
and     the    telling    of    these    is    his    chief 
pastime.      Love   never   crossed    his   mind 
until    his    Senior    year,    when    a    sweet 
little  D.  W.  W.  C.  maiden  pulled  him 
into    the    "swim."       He    went    in    head 
over  heels,  and  realizes  now  that  he  lost 
many   of   the    happiest   moments   of   col- 
le<re  because  he  didn't  have  a  "girl." 


|||||||illlllllll!lllll!illlllillllllll[||l!llllllillllllllin^^ 
NiNLI  1  I  N-5l\l  I  1  M 


illlllilHIIIIIIillll 


ERSKINIANA 


Thomas  Roddey  Miller 
"Boot" 

Philomathean 

"Business,  good  sense,  humor  all  com- 
bined." 

Born  at  Micanopy,  Florida,  in  1896. 
When  only  a  child  his  eyes  were  turned 
towards  the  old  Palmetto  State.  Moving 
to  Rock  Hill  in  the  fall  of  1908  and 
after  receiving  a  diploma  from  the 
tjraded  school  of  this  town,  he  entered 
Erskine  in  the  fall  of  1912.  It  has  been 
a  pleasure  for  us  all  to  know  "Boot." 
His  ability  has  won  for  him  many  im- 
portant honors  while  in  college.  "Boot' 
is  progressive,  there  is  no  phase  of  col- 
lege life  in  which  he  is  not  interested; 
though  he  has  never  represented  his  col- 
lege in  any  phase  of  athletics  his  heart 
is  always  with  the  teams.  In  the  busi- 
ness and  social  circles  of  college  life  he 
is  a  wonder.  His  ability  to  mix  with 
strangers  won  for  him  the  honor  of  being 
elected  our  first  class  President  in  the 
fall  of  1 91 2.  "Boot"  is  loyal  to  his  so- 
ciety as  manifested  by  the  number  of  offi- 
ces he  has  held:  Secretary,  Vice-Presi- 
dent, and  Treasurer.  He  also  repre- 
sented his  society  as  Marshal  in  three 
Celebrations.  His  business  ability  has 
always  been  recognized.  He  was  voted 
the  best  business  man  in  college  in  '15- 
'16.  Assistant  Manager  of  Baseball  '15. 
Manager  of  Baseball  '16.  Advertising 
Manager  of  the  Erskiniana. 
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Paul  Wright  Miller 

"Ugly  Duckling" 

Philomathean 

"Fair    faces    of    beautiful    ladies    are 
dreams  of  happiness." 

Paul  pecked  his  way  through  the  shell 
and   gazed   first  upon   the  wide  expanse 
of  the  duck  pond  in  Eureka,  Texas,  on 
June   24th,    1897.      Soon,   however,   the 
mother  duck  carried  her  brood  to  Little 
Rock,  Arkansas,  and  it  is  from  this  mud 
puddle  that  the  "Ugly  Duckling"  hail- 
ed when  he  lit  in  the  bulrushes  of  Due 
West.     He  entered  the  Sophomore  Class 
of  Erskine  in   191 4  and  since  that  time 
honors    have    fallen    to    his    share    like 
feathers   falling   from   a   wounded   bird. 
Paul    joined    the    Philomathean    Society 
and  was  one  of  the  debaters  in  the  Semi- 
Annual  of  that  society  in  his  Senior  year. 
In    athletics    Paul    has    been    especially 
prominent.      He  played   as   a   guard   on 
the  class  football  team  for  two  years  and 
made  a  grand  center  for   the  first  var- 
sity  football   team   that   represented   Er- 
skine.     He    has    played    center    on    the 
basket-ball  team  for  two  years  and  in  his 
Senior  year  served    as   captain.      More- 
over this  year  he  has  thrown  more  goals 
than  any  other  man  and  will  be  greatly 
missed   next  year.      He  has  served  as  a 
member   of    the   Y.    M.    C.    A.    ca\)inet 
and  was  one  of  the  readers  in  the  Glee 
Club.     When  the  class  needed  a  sooth- 
sayer they  elected  Paul  to  fill  this  posi- 
tion.    Paul  is  somewhat  of  a  bear  with 
the   ladies    and    has   had    more    ladies    at 
one    time    and    all    through    his    college 
course  than  any  other  man  in  the  class. 
Paul  is  a  "Hail   fellow,  well  met"   and 
you   can    never   enter   liis   room   without 
finding   at   least   half   a  score   of   friends 
there.      But  some    liow    lie    manages    to 
get  up  his  lessons  in  the  wee  sma"  liours 
of  the  night  and  is  somewhat  of  a  shark 

in    the    line    of    physics,    chemistry,    and 

<reolog\'. 
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Charley  Edward  Murphy 

"Silent  Pete" 

Euphemian 

"Silence   is  golden." 

York  County  claims  the  birth,  on  Oc- 
tober 14,  1894,  of  this  wonderful  piece 
of  humanity,  and  well  may  she  be  proud 
for  "Silent"  is  an  all-round  good  fellow. 
After  graduating  from  the  High  School 
at  Edgmoor,  he  entered  Erskine  with  the 
rest  of  us  and  soon  began  to  make  a 
name  for  himself  in  college  circles.  He 
is  quiet  and  unassuming,  blushing  even 
to  the  roots  of  his  short  blonde  hair, 
when  answering  a  question  on  class,  but 
somehow  or  other  he  always  manages  to 
answer  the  question,  graduating  with 
honor  at  commencement.  We  elected 
him  Class  President  in  our  Sophomore 
year,  early  showing  our  regard  for  him. 
Then  he  was  Editor-in-Chief  of  our 
Junior  Erskinian  and  he  has  nobly  served 
lis  this  year  as  Business  Manager  of  our 
Annual.  He  is  also  Treasurer  of  the 
Student  Bodv.  Then  his  society  has 
also  given  him  many  merited  honors, 
electing  him  President,  Vice-President, 
Secretary,  Treasurer,  and  President  and 
Chief  Marshal  at  the  Semi-Annual  Cele- 
brations. He  has  been  a  good  worker 
and  has  served  Euphemia  well. 

'Tete"  has  tried  to  play  baseball.  But 
he  never  could  hit  and  has  had  to  con- 
tent himself  as  substitute  for  two  years. 
He  never  gave  up  and  his  tireless  "pep" 
has  added  much  enthusiasm  to  the  teams 
when   thev  were  discouraged. 

Now,  "Silent"  has  never  been  a  sport. 
He  always  has  two  or  three  girls,  but 
he  doesn't  waste  his  time  over  them  and 
Forbidden  has  never  been  a  popular  place 
with  him.  He  always  has  time,  how- 
ever, for  a  good,  long  walk  with  any  ot 
his  friends  and  is  always  ready  to  match 
for  something  to  eat.  He  is  just  an  all- 
round  good  fellow,  and  a  real  college 
bov. 


ERSKINIANA 
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Boise  Stevenson  Plaxco 

"Specks'' 
Euphemian 
"Judge  ye  not  the  man  by  the  initials 
tJiereof." 

The  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  M. 
Plaxco  was  gladdened  hy  the  birth  of 
their  first  son  on  the  night  of  March 
31st,  1894.  The  scene  of  this  happy  oc- 
currence was  laid  in  one  of  the  most 
prosperous  regions  in  the  State  of  South 
Carolina,  just  about  eight  miles  from  the 
city  of  York  on  the  National  Highway. 
After  several  enjoyable  and  profitable 
years  of  preparation  at  Bethany  High 
School  it  was  decided  by  those  in  power 
that  the  best  place  in  the  State  for  the 
continued  and  more  advanced  prepara- 
tion for  life  was  Erskine  College.  Dur- 
ing his  Freshman  year  he  pledged  his 
loyal  support  to  the  Euphemian  Society 
and  has  always  been  a  valuable  member. 
He  served  his  society  in  the  capacity  of 
Secretary  in  his  Sophomore  year  and 
Vice-President  his  Junior  year. 

For  three  years  he  was  a  member  of 
the  varsity  in  basket-ball  and  was  voted 
the  best  player  in  college.  In  his  Junior 
year  he  held  the  offices  of  Captain  and 
Manager  and  was  Manager  again  in  his 
Senior  year.  Many  were  the  nights  that 
his  deep  bass  voice  in  harmonious  com- 
binations with  others  cheered  the  hearts 
of  the  Wylie  Home  and  W.  C.  girls.  In 
appreciation  of  his  ability  in  both  nuisical 
and  bu-iness  lir.es  he  was  elected  mana- 
ger of  the  Glee  Club  and  made  a  great 
--UCCCSS  of  a  seemingly  hopeless  task.  So 
in  him  we  find  one  of  the  best-liked  fel- 
Irws  in  college,  for  his  fun  and  good 
nature  has  made  n:an\  an  hour  pass 
(luickly,  while  he  ha^  also  helped  many 
a   fellow    with  his  sovmd,   gooil   advice. 
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William  Warren  Wolff 
"Bill" 

Euphemian 
"A    form    as    perfect    as    the    sculptor's 
finest  art. 
But  ivitli  a  heart  more  perfect  still." 

Another  of  Laurens  County's  sons 
who  was  afterwards  to  bring  fame  to 
his  birthplace,  was  born  in  the  home  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  F.  Wolff,  at  Barks- 
dale,  on  October  23,  1894.  The  child 
grew  in  stature  and  wisdom  and  after  re- 
ceiving his  primary  education  in  the 
public  schools  of  his  county,  entered 
Shiloh  High  School  from  which  place  he 
received  his  diploma  in  191 1.  After 
spending  part  of  the  succeeding  year  in 
the  College  of  Charleston  he  decided  that 
there  was  no  place  like  dear  old  Erskine. 
In  the  fall  of  19 12  he  enlisted  under 
the  banner  of  maroon  and  old  gold  with 
the  present  Senior  Class.  From  the  out- 
set "Bill"  has  been  one  of  the  most  popu- 
lar men  in  the  class  and  in  the  student 
body.  He  joined  the  Euphemian  Society 
his  Freshman  year  and  has  since  been  of 
great  value  to  his  society  in  all  phases 
of  her  work.  On  the  baseball  field 
"Bill"  has  won  a  reputation  which  is  an 
honor  to  himself  and  to  the  college. 
Judge  the  man  by  the  honors  he  has  re- 
ceived. Sophomore  Declaimer,  Junior 
Debater,  Senior  Debater  in  the  Euphe- 
mian Celebrations,  Chief  Marshal  Com- 
mencement '15,  Secretary,  \'ice-Presi- 
dent  and  President  of  his  Society,  Presi- 
dent of  Class  'i4-"i5.  President  Student 
Body,  Manager  Inter-Collegiate  De- 
bating, Football  Team  '13,  Baseball 
Team  "i3-'i4  and  '15,  selected  as  first 
All-State  Pitcher  'is. 
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Sljf  (f  upst  of  lljp  QIlaHH 
of  101B 

IVe're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Faith, 
Where  men  are  brave  and  true, 

Where  friendly  hearts  are  filled  with  trust. 
And  doubt-plants  never  grew. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Faith 
Where  peace  makes  her  abode, 
And  soon  we'll  find  the  road 

That  leads  unto  this  land  so  bright. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Hope, 

Where  hearts  are  ever  kind. 
Where  all  the  folks  are  young  and  sweet, 

And  cares  are  left  behind. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Hope, 

Where  smiles  are  ever  gay. 

And  soon  shall  find  the  way 
That  leads  unto  this  land  so  fair. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Love, 

The  land  of  heart's  desire. 
Where  rule  is  made  in  righteousness 

And  not  by  force  and  fire. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  Love, 
And  we  shall  lose  all  doubt 
When  once  ire  find  the  route 
.     That  leads  unto  this  land  so  true. 

We'?-e  searching  for  the  Land  of  God. 

We've  sought  it  ages  long, 
The  heav'nly  realm  of  joyous  rest. 

Of  peace,  and  love,  and  song. 

We're  searching  for  the  Land  of  God, 
And  still  through  shadows  grope 
In  faith  and  love  and  hope 

Till  wc  shall  reach  this  better  land. 


— C.   H.   N.,  '09 
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EPTEMBER,  19 12,  marked  the  advent  of  the  Class  of  1916 
into  these  sacred  realms  of  knowledge.  We  showed  plenty  of 
life  and  vigor  even  in  our  Freshman  year,  but  we  soon  found 
that  we  were  the  smallest  pebbles  on  the  beach.  T.  R.  Miller 
was  our  Class  President  for  'i2-'i3. 

Again  in  the  autumn  of  19 13  we  were  back  among  our  college  friends. 
Murphy  was  elected  Class  President,  while  we  all  were  on  the  Freshman 
Advisory  Committee.  We  were  somewhat  elated  over  this  our  second 
year  in  college  circles,  for  we  had  broken  out  of  serfdom  in  the  Freshman 
Class,  and  made  our  way  into  the  bounds  of  "Sophdom."  But  the  deeds 
of  our  Sophomore  year  are  recorded  in  the  Erskiniana  of  19 14.  At  the 
beginning  of  our  Junior  year  we — but  a  smaller  we — were  back  on  the 
scenes  of  our  former  conflicts.  We  elected  W.  W.  Wolff  President  of  our 
Class,  and  as  the  brass  and  loudness  of  our  Sophomore  days  had  worn 
away,  we  endeavored  to  take  our  work  more  seriously,  altho  it  need  not  be 
supposed  that  we  devoted  all  of  our  time  to  thought  and  study.  But  our 
Junior  days  have  also  been  reviewed  in  the  last  Erskhiiana,  so  we  pass 
on  to  the  fall  of  191  5,  when  we  came  back  to  make  our  last  stand  with  the 
cohorts  of  knowledge.  In  this  our  Senior  year  we  elected  R.  B.  Mc- 
Cormick  as  President,  and  whether  thru  his  influence  or  not  we  shortly 
adopted  the  Honor  System. 

As  we  look  back  over  the  four  years  of  our  college  sojourn,  we  find 
that  the  Class  of  19 16  has  taken  a  very  active  part  in  the  different  phases 
of  college  activity.  In  the  literary  societies,  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  in  the 
class  room,  on  the  athletic  field,  and  in  many  minor  undertakings,  the 
banner  of  '16  has  always  been  in  evidence.  We  have  some  time  had  great 
barriers  before  us,  but  we  were  a  "sticking"  class  and  by  persistent  work 
we  managed  to  overcome  them. 

We  scarcely  need  to  mention  the  athletic  standard  upheld  by  our 
Class  during  the  four  years  of  our  college  course  for  every  one  is  familiar 
with  the  ^^•ork  of  Wolff  and  Beard  on  the  diamond,  Grier  and  Miller  P.  W. 
on  the  gridiron,  and  Miller  P.  W.,  Bell  and  Plaxco  on  the  basket-ball  court. 

We  are  soon  to  take  up  life  out  in  the  world  of  affairs.  We  realize 
that  some  times  we  have  not  improved  our  opportunities  as  we  should  have, 
but  we  are  grateful  to  our  Alma  Mater  for  the  lasting  service  which  she 
has  rendered  us  in  fitting  us  for  life.  And  may  we  not  prove  untrue  anti 
unfaithful  to  her  and  to  her  training,  after  the  sound  of  the  chapel  bell 
has  ceased  to  ring  in  our  ears. 
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S  Charles  Murphy  was  strolling  up  and  down  the  shaded  walk 
around  the  San  Francisco  Areo  Terminus,  a  look  of  happiness 
and  satisfaction  suffused  his  face.     And  no  wonder,  for  who 
,^    -  would  not  be  content  in  his  position?     His  Dirigiplane,  "The 

National  Eagle"  had  just  flown  on  her  maiden  trip,  Australia  bound.  And 
on  top  of  this  he  had  just  received  the  word  that  another  areo  ship  of  his, 
The  Obie  having  left  China  less  than  three  days  ago,  was  now  not  tar 
distant  and  would  arrive  in  a  few  minutes.  So  he  took  his  seat  where  he 
could  obtain  a  favorable  view  of  the  arrival  of  the  ship  and  watched  the 
passengers  as  they  would  descend  the  long  stair.  A  few  moments  later 
he  was  scanning  the  faces  of  those  that  were  arriving.  Among  the 
numerous  faces  there  was  one  which  struck  him  as  familiar  and  after  a 
second  thought  Charles  recognized  Rudolph  McCormick,  an  old  school 
mate  of  his.  He  hurried  to  meet  him  and  after  a  very  warm  greeting 
they  hastened  away.  That  night  if  you  had  been  seated  near  one  of  the 
corner  tables  in  the  spacious  dinning  room  of  the  Golden  Gate  Hotel,  you 
would  probably  have  heard  the  following  conversation: 

"Well  Betty,  Old  Man,  what  have  you  been  doing  with  yourselt  the 
last  twenty-five  years?     At  least  it  seems  that  long  since  T  have  seen  you. 

"Pete  I  have  been  having  some  time.  You  remember  after  1  finished 
Johns  Hopkins,  I  was  given  charge  of  the  Belleview  Hospital  in  Los 
Angeles  Well,  I  stayed  there  a  while,  but  was  offered  the  position  as  head 
of  the  health  department  of  the  Republic  of  China.  Of  course  I  accepted 
and  would  be  there  yet,  but  I  wanted  to  come  back  home  and  as  1  was 
offered  a  vacancy  in  Leland  Stanford,  I  thought  I  would  return  and  accept. 
However,  enough  of  that.  I  want^you  to  tell  me  everything  that  you 
know.    How  is  the  old  class  of 'i6?" 

"That's  right,  you  were  not  present  at  the  big  banquet  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dickey  gave  to  celebrate  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  our  graduation, 
were  you?  You  sure  did  miss  it,  old  man.  You  know  that  Dickey  is  one 
of  the  judges  on  the  Supreme  Court  now.  T  tell  you  he  was  some  lawyer 
and  he  sure  did  make  good.  When  I  received  my  invitation  T  accepted 
it  immediately  and  as  my  vacation  was  already  on  1  hiked  out.  /here  were 
fourteen  of  us  there.  Yourself,  Miss  Brooks,  D.  A.  M.Uer  and  Bill  Wolff 
were  those  not  present." 

"What  was  the  matter  that  Bill  couldn't  come? 

"Bill  was  manager  of  the  New  York  Giants  this  year  and  they  were 
scheduled  to  play  the  Chicago  Cubs  the  day  of  the  banquet.     That  series 
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would  practically  decide  the  pennant  winner  and  Bill  wrote  that  although 
his  team  was  in  the  lead,  he  was  not  going  to  take  any  chances  on  his  team 
losing  the  series.  D.  A.  had  been  elected  a  delegate  from  the  Presbyterian 
Synod  to  the  International  Missionary  Convention  and  would  be  in  Paris 
at  that  time.  We  could  not  hear  from  Miss  Brooks.  She  had  married  a 
few  years  after  graduating  an  Atlanta  millionaire,  who  afterwards 
moved  out  West.  I  suppose  that  she  did  not  receive  her  invitation.  How- 
ever, the  rest  of  us  were  there  and  enjoyed  ourselves  to  the  utmost.  Buck 
Kennedy  was  again  toast  master  of  the  occasion.  Buck  you  know,  made 
a  big  haul  in  real  estate  in  South  America,  and  is  resting  easy  now.  He 
always  was  a  lucky  fellow  and  has  kale  to  burn.  Old  Sunbeam  Grier  led 
the  cotillion  that  night.  He  has  sure  blazed  his  way  into  prominence.  He 
was  first  elected  Congressman  from  North  Carolina  and  then  Senator.  He 
is  just  about  party  boss  now.  Specks  Plaxco  was  looking  just  about  as 
dignified  as  a  judge  and  in  fact  he  is  one.  He  was  elected  solicitor  from  his 
county  recently,  and  he  is  one  of  the  most  progressive  men  in  the  state." 

"Say,  what  became  of  Killer  McCain?" 

"Killer?  Why  that  old  boy  is  the  thing  on  the  literary  world  now. 
His  last  book  went  like  wild  fire.  He  certainly  amused  us  all  by  his 
interesting  stories  that  night.  And  just  while  we  are  speaking  about 
things  let  me  tell  you  about  Bell.  You  remember  how  we  used  to  rag  him 
about  his  drawing?  Well,  his  collection  was  awarded  the  grand  prize  at 
the  world's  art  exhibition  at  Berlin  last  winter.  One  of  his  pictures  knocked 
down  $50,000  cold.  Going  some,  isn't  it  Old  Man?  Roderick  Beard,  our 
old  second  baseman  is  president  of  the  Beard  National  in  Chicago.  He 
started  out  with  his  father  In  the  little  home  town  but  that  soon  got  too 
small  for  him,  so  up  he  went  and  he  is  on  top  now.  W.  C.  Sport  Grier,  his 
old  roommate,  invented  the  method  of  intensive  farming  which  is  being 
so  extensively  used  all  over  the  country.  He,  himself,  owns  half  a  dozen 
farms  in  the  South  now.  He  invited  all  of  us  to  visit  him  next  summer  and, 
believe  me,  we  all  accepted." 

"Say,  tell  me  quick  what  old  Bubber  is  doing." 

"Doing?  Why,  Betty,  he  is  the  most  famous  composer  of  the  age. 
He  made  old  Wagner  look  like  a  counterfeit.  At  his  last  grand  opera 
in  New  York,  you  had  to  get  reserved  seats  a  month  in  advance.  He  has 
played  before  all  the  royalty  of  Europe,  and  Bish  Bonner,  his  big  college 
pal,  has  certainly  equalled  him.  You  know  Bish  always  had  a  way  of 
getting  along.  Well,  he  started  out  in  diplomatic  work  and  is  now  the 
famous  embassador  to  England.  He  has  placed  the  relations  of  the  two 
countries  on  a  better  basis  than  has  ever  been  known  before.    Trusty  Brown 
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entered  the  Y  M.  C.  A.  work  soon  after  he  left  college  and  has  risen  in 
that  line  of  work  ever  since.  Year  before  last  we  went  over  to  Europe 
?nd  reorganized  the  same  work  over  there." 

"You  have  not  mentioned  Dad  or  Booty.  What  became  of  them  t 
"Just  wait  a  minute.  I  was  just  fixing  to  mention  them.  I  suppose 
that  YOU  notice  about  Father  in  the  papers.  Dad,  after  studymg  law,  got 
into  politics  and  that  is  enough  to  tell  you.  He  was  the  leadmg  American 
in  establishing  the  International  Court  of  Arbitratement.  You  remember 
dear  old  Booty.  You  remember  his  plans  for  life,  don't  you?  You  re- 
member how  he  was  going  to  do  this  thing  and  that  thing?  Well  he 
certainly  has  accomplished  them.  He  first  went  into  the  insurance  busi- 
ness and  raked  in  a  pile  in  that  line  but  soon  he  began  to  branch  out.  Now 
he  is  the  biggest  capitalist  in  the  United  States  and  is  financing  the  re- 
claiming of  the  Sahara." 

"Well  that  is  the  bunch  I  believe.  My,  but  is  that  not  a  class  to  be 
proud  of?  I  sure  wish  that  I  could  have  been  with  you  boys  for  I  would 
like  to  have  seen  them  all.  But  I  will  remember  and  go  to  see  Sport  next 
summer.     May  be  all  of  us  will  be  there  then." 

Having  finished  their  dinner  they  got  up  and  went  out,  a  happy  pair, 
buried  in  reminiscence  of  the  past. 
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State  of  South  Carolina,  Abbeville  County,  City  of  Due  West,  Erskine 
College : 

We  the  Class  of  1916,  of  the  aforesaid  state,  county,  city  and  college 
have  after  many  trials,  tribulations,  joys  and  sorrows  arrived  at  the 
dignified  position  of  Seniority  having  quite  successfully  carried  thru  the 
bluff  of  making  the  faculty  believe  that  we  "know  whereof  we  speak." 
Therefore,  we  declare  ourselves  to  be  of  sound  mind  and  this  to  be  our 
last  Will  and  Testament: 

We  bequeath  to  Mrs.  Alice  Brice  a  vote  of  love  for  having,  next  to 
our  mothers,  sacrificed  most  for  our  comfort  and  happiness. 

To  Dr.  J.  I.  McCain  we  bequeath  the  merited  position  of  being  the 
most  popular  and  best  loved  Professor  in  college. 

To  Prof.  J.  L.  Pressly,  our  Professor  of  Greek  and  German,  we  will 
give  a  vote  of  thanks  for  the  kindly  interest  he  has  taken  in  us  and  our  work. 

To  J.  R.  Cashion  we  bequeath  the  absent-mindedness  and  appetite  for 
"Apple  Sun-Cured"  now  possessed  by  J.  R.  Beard. 

To  Miss  Georgia  Wardlaw  we  leave  the  Mary  Garden  powder, 
Hoyt's  cologne,  paint,  puffs,  curls,  hobble  skirts,  and  "success"  in  love 
affairs  of  Miss  Lily  Brooks. 

To  C.  O.  Williams  we  do  hereby  bequeath  all  the  pistols,  cards,  dice, 
demijohns  and  poker  chips  of  C.  L.  McCain. 

To  C.  B.  Boyd  we  will  the  cornet  and  vocal  talent  of  D.  A.  Miller. 

To  Monte  McDaniel  we  bequeath  the  mantle  of  C.  E.  Murphy  for 
being  the  best  all-round  college  man. 

To  Guest  of  the  Freshman  Class  we  bequeath  the  arts  and  wiles  of 
the  flirt  so  well  practiced  by  W.  D.  Dickey, 

To  H.  M.  McCaulay  we  will  the  seat  in  the  parlor  of  the  Due  West 
Hotel  now  occupied  by  L.  A.  Brown  in  order  that  he,  too,  may  commune 
with  the  "Muse"  of  Love. 

To  W.  E.  Blakely  we  bequeath  the  deficient  (  ?)  eyesight  of  B.  S. 
Plaxco  in  order  that  future  examinations  may  hold  no  terror  for  him. 

To  Miss  Jennie  Moxley  we  will  the  beautiful  red  hair  of  B.  AL  Grier 
and  to  R.  H.  McDonald  we  bequeath  his  cherry  laugh  and  good  nature. 

To  S.  H.  Byrd  we  will  the  gracefulness  and  heart-crushing  proc- 
livities of  W.  C.  Grier. 
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To  R.  N.  Baird  we  bequeath  the  crochet  needles  and  feminine  charac- 
teristics of  R.  C.  Brownlee. 

To  Z.   M.  Rea  we  bequeath  the  art  of  "horsing"  the  Faculty  now 
much  practiced  by  D.  R.  Kennedy. 

To  S.  G.  Brice  we  bequeath  the  all-round  business  ability  of  T.  R. 
Miller. 

To  J.  L.  Pressly  we  will  the  ability  of  always  talking  and  saying 
nothing  now  possessed  in  such  an  eminent  degree  by  R.  G.  Bell. 

To  P.  L.  Grier,  Jr.,  we  bequeath  the  amazing  vocabulary  of  "Sun- 
day School  words"  of  which  P.  W.  Miller  is  the  present  master. 

To  D.  M.  Wardlaw  we  will  the  low,  gentle  voice  and  undying  "pep" 
of  Raymond  Caldwell. 

To  M.  G.  Gault  we  bequeath  the  small  stature  and  athletic  record  of 
R.  B.  McCormick. 

To  Dr.  R.  L.  Robinson  we  bequeath  a  vote  of  thanks  for  the  many 
social  privileges  he  has  so  kindly  given  us  this  year. 
To  Forbidden  we  bequeath  our  absence. 

To  Gene,  Clarence  and  Johnnie,  our  trio  of  kitchen  domestics,  we 
bequeath  our  appreciation  for  their  untiring  efforts  to  appease  our  appe- 
tites for  beef  and  biscuits. 

To  Dr.  R.  H.  Brice  we  bequeath  all  of  our  unpaid  bills  at  the 
Drug  Store. 

To  "Skinner"  Agnew  we  bequeath  a  unanimous  vote  of  thanks  for 
always  having  his  back  turned  when  canned  goods,  bags  of  peanuts  and 
candy  have  mysteriously  disappeared  from  the  shelves  of  Pressly 
Brothers'  store. 

To  Due  West  we  bequeath  our  gratitude  for  the  many  fond  memories 
she  has  given  us  as  food  for  the  dreams  of  future  years. 

In  the  presence  of  honorable  witnesses  we  set  our  hand  to  this  our 
last  Will  and  Testament,  this  6th  day  of  June,  1916  A.  D. 

Senior  Class, 
'  '       V'  '  '  Per  IF.  W.JVoli,  Attorney. 
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OFFICERS 

H.  W.  Robinson President 

E.    M.    Shelton Vice-President 

R.  N.   McCoRMiCK Secretary   and    Treasurer 

W.   P.   Carwile Historian 

C.   O.   Williams Poet 

Flower  :     Violet 

Motto :      To  thine  own  self  he  true  Colors:     Purple  and  Gold 


F.  T.  White 
McElwee  Stroup 
R.  H.  McDonald 
R.  S.  Galloway 
Clarence  Stroup 


E.   M.   Shelton 
W.  C.  Carwile 
E.  H.  Bradley 
D.  K.  McGiLL 
N.  D.  Gates 


MEMBERS 


W.  B.  Price 
H.  W.  Robinson 
Miss  Minnie  McKie 
C.  O.  Williams 
P.  G.  Wilson 
J.  S.  Agnew 


B.  L.  Hamilton 
Fred  Hawthorn 
Neal  Baird 
R.  G.  Ellis 
D.  K.  Welborn 


R.  N.  McCormick 
W.  T.  Simpson 
W.  A.  Watt 
J.  L.  Pressly 
R.  S.  Ellis 
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BtBtnrg  of  tl|^  iluntor  (HIubb 

N  the  autumn  of  1913.  on  September  15,  to  be  exact,  some 
forty-five  nondescript  pupils  of  various  sizes  could  have  been 
seen  skulking  by  unfrequented  paths  from  the  Station  to  the 
.,,._^^  Dormitory.  From  all  quarters  of  the  country  they  came,  eager 
for  new  conquests  in  the  new  arena  of  college  life.  Having  been  duly 
examined  by  those  of  the  higher  classes  they  were  next  catechized  by  each 
member  of  the  faculty.  After  this  ordeal  as  many  as  were  pronounced 
competent  entered  upon  the  life  of  full-fledged  Freshmen.  A  goodly 
number  having  had  experience  in  their  own  schools  and  bemg  desirous  of 
new  laurels  of  literary  fame  at  once  joined  the  societies.  Those  who 
ioined  the  first  year  numbered  some  twenty-five.  Each  society  has  been 
glad   of   the   acquisition   and   those   who   joined   have   had   no    reason    to 

regret  doing  so.  .      ,    •  j 

The  mid-term  examinations  took  their  toll  as  is  their  wont  and  some 
discouraged  at  the  painful  experience  gave  up  the  task.  A  few  deciding 
that  the  world  offered  finer  opportunities  to  their  talents  than  the  Halls 
abandoned  us  for  the  various  professions.  Still  there  remained  a  con- 
siderable number  after  the  June  finals. 

We  came  back  as  Sophomores  more  eager  than  ever  to  climb  to  the 
heights  of  scholastic  excellence.  For  the  long  road  to  a  diploma  and 
freedom  had  been  diminished  by  the  length  of  one  milestone.  In  the 
various  branches  of  athletics  we  took  an  eager  interest  and  many  names  on 
the  several  teams  were  by  those  who  are  now  Juniors.  While  not  win- 
ning the  championship  in  either  our  Freshman  or  Sophomore  years  we 
made  a  creditable  showing  in  every  contest.  r        j    .         u 

When  we  returned  as  Juniors  in  the  fall  of  191  5  we  found  that  the 
Co-eds  had  deserted  us  almost  in  a  body.  However,  we  boreup  bravely 
under  the  calamity  and  consoled  ourselves  with  a  more  extensive  applica- 
tion to  our  books.  This  fall  Inter-collegiate  Football  was  given  by  the 
order  of  Synod  to  Erskine,  while  we  were  not  represented  on  the  team, 
we  gave  it  our  unqualified  support.  And  now  in  the  middle  of  the  session 
may  we  but  hope  for  a  continuance  of  the  good  fortune  that  has  so  tar 
attended  our  efforts  and  seek  even  a  greater  share  in  the  activities  ot  college 
life?  May  we  not  catch  something  of  the  meaning  of  four  precious  years 
spent  in  the  preparation  for  greater  duties  tlian  those  ot  the  class  room 
and  society  hall  ? 
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OFFICERS 

,    Monte    McDaniel President 

T.  T.  Henry Vice-President 

Miss  Mabel  Pratt Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Miss  Myrtle  Bradshaw Historian 

Motto:      To  live  for  cur  Class  and  our  College 
Flower:     Daisv  Colors:      Gold  and  JVhite 


J.  M.  Plaxco 

O.   F.    RODDEY 
C.   W.    KiNARD 

F.  B.  Edwards 
C.  S.  Todd 
J.  R.  Edwards,  Jr. 
Walter  Watt 
Braxton  Scoggins 
W.  L.  Miller 


MEMBERS 

W.  E.  Blakely 
Samuel  Byrd 
T.  J.  Darlington 
J.  N.  Boyce 
R.  L.  Thompson 
T.  F.  Ballard 
Elmer  Wilson 
L.  H.  McDaniel 


T.  J.  Goldsmith 
Blakely  McGill 
Miss  Mabel  Pratt 
Miss  Emma  Witherspoon 
Miss  Lois  McDonald 
Miss  Myrtle  Bradshaw 
S.  G.  Brice 
Monte  McDaniel 
A.  C.  Whitesides 
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HE  present  Sophomore  Class  was  organized  as  a  Freshman  band 
in  September,    19 14.      And  a   round,  whole   class  it  was  that 
endured   the   measures    meted   by   the    ever    gay   Sophomores. 
^__  Altho  we  were  as  green  as  the  usual  Freshman,  the  many  sharp 

lessons  and  keen  experiences  have  been  able  to  mow  a  great  deal  of  the 

verdant  grass  for  us.  ,    ■     •       ,,  1 

The  class  as  a  whole  made  a  good  record  m  their  intellectual  pur- 
suits and  other  college  interests.  The  athletic  field  claimed  a  large  number 
of  Freshmen  for  her  Varsity.  But  with  all  the  happy  events  of  our  first 
college  year,  still  we  were  glad  to  matriculate  at  the  opemng  session  of 
1915  as  Sophomores  and  pledged  that  we  would  live  up  to  the  Soph, 
record  in  taming  the  new  students. 

Last  year  we  were  fortunate  enough  to  gather  the  facts  concerning 
our  class  from  a  page  in  a  Professor's  diary,  but  this  same  Professor  has 
grown  wiser  and  now  carries  the  important  little  book  in  a  securely  but- 
toned pocket  by  day  and  sleeps  with  it  under  his  pillow  by  night  (if  he 
has  one)  So  the  only  information  concerning  our  class  that  could  be 
gathered  from  bravely  stated  resources,  came  thru  a  keyhole  in  the  form 
of  a  discussion  by  the  faculty.  From  it  we  found  that  we  were  holding  our 
own  pretty  well  except  in  number,  which  had  decreased  from  thirty-eight 
of  last  year  to  twenty-six.  New  additions  from  our  class  have  been  made 
to  the  athletic  field.  Also  it  was  discovered  in  organizing  a  glee  club  here, 
that  there  were  a  few  vocalists  among  our  number. 

Sophomores  do  not  generally  prize  their  inheritance  from  the  Fresh- 
man year  very  highly.  However,  there  was  one  institution  we  were  glad 
to  carry  with  us.  When  a  committee  of  the  College  Board  met  this  year 
for  the  purpose  of  organizing  the  Honor  System,  it  pointed  to  our  class 
as  the  only  one  now  in  the  college  that  had  voluntarily  adopted  the 
Honor  System. 

A  Sophomore  history  is  not  usually  regarded  as  complete  until  about 
four-thirds  of  it  has  been  used  to  discuss  the  "depredations  of  the  Big 
Sophs,"  but  to  prove  that  we  have  not  adhered  to  the  destructive  policy, 
T  will  state  that  the  old  garden  fence  which  has  been  a  temptation  and  trial 
to  all  preceding  classes  still  stands  on  the  end  of  the  campus  unhaniied. 

Historian,  Class  '18. 
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Motto  :      "The  flower   with   a   brimming   cup   may   stand 
And  share  each  dezvdrop  with  another  near." 
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James  Bigham 
F.  L.  Woodruff 
A.  T.  Baldwin 
J.  L.  Brownlee,  Jr. 
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Murphy  Bell 
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E.  D.  Craig 
J.  F.  Craig 
G.   Moffatt 
Joe  Lindsay 
J.  A.  Baird 
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S.  L.  Rodman 
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M.  Falls 

D.  Wardlaw 
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N  the  beautiful  day  of  September  15,  1915,  about  forty-five 
girls  and  boys  departed  from  their  homes  to  become  students 
in  that  famous  old  institution  of  learning,  Erskine  College, 
■^,^.,„  situated  at  Due  West,  S.  C.  Although  the  farewells  to  their 
parents  were  somewhat  tearful  on  both  sides,  it  was  bravely  passed;  at 
least  for  the  present,  but  when  we  arrived  in  Donalds  and  changed  from 
the  train  to  the  Due  West  Limited  (in  many  respects),  the  gloom  began 
to  deepen  and  had  there  been  a  weather  forecaster  aboard  undoubtedly  he 
would  have  predicted  "Early  Showers."  Conditions  were  not  much  im- 
proved bv  the  joyous  cries  of  "Lie  low  Fresh"  from  the  ardent  Sophomores. 
But'  soon  we  arrived  at  Due  West,  where  the  old  men  took  us  m 
charge  and  have  proceeded  to  keep  us  so  henceforth.  As  there  was  not 
much  college  work  to  be  done  the  first  week  beyond  the  classifymg,  it  was 
devoted  to  the  entertainment  of  the  Freshmen  and  right  royally  was  it 
done  (in  the  opinion  of  some).  Notable  among  the  entertainments  was 
one  at  the  D.  W.  W.  C.  and  one  given  by  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.     Both  were 

enjoyed  very  much.  r    1      ^  1 

But  now  all  this  has  passed  along  with  the  dread  of  the  first  weeks 
of  college  life  and  we  are  now  full-fledged  Freshmen,  having  learned  the 
art  of  "wicket  making"  and  become  accomplished  loafers  of  "Forbidden." 
We  have  accepted  the  Honor  System.  We  have  met  the  terror  of  exam- 
inations and  have  passed  successfully. 

Also  our  class  has  shown  up  well  in  athletics,  we  having  several 
varsity  men  in  football,  and  there  is  plenty  of  promising  material  for  the 

baseball  team. 

The  honor  of  the  class  is  being  upheld  at  the  "soirees  also,  and 
according  to  the  Woman's  College,  the  most  handsome  boy  in  Erskine 
is  a  Freshman. 

And  taking  it  all  in  all  the  Freshman  Class  of  19 15-'! 6  gives  promise 
of  becoming  one  of  the  best  classes  that  has  ever  entered  Erskine  College. 
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01|?  Mml  Woman 

"Whoe'er  she  he; 

TJiat  not  impossible  she 

That  shall  command  my  heavl ,  and  inc." 
The  world  is  full  of  virtuous  ivoinankind. 
And  lovely  icomen  ive  may  find  in  every  clime. 
But  like  the  precious  jeivels  ivhich  abound, 
Yet  being  sought  perchance  may  not  be  jound, 
So  is  the  perfect  luoman.      She  is  one 
Not  satisfied  ivith  self  as  self  is  now, 
But  one  who  u'orks  and  strives  luith  heart  and  hand 
Towards  the  achievement  of  the  noble  hopes, 
And  high  ideals  with  which  she  is  endoived. 
The  treasured  thoughts  of  finest  humankind , 
The  stories  of  the  paths  they  sought  or  shunned, 
Are  hers  to  understand,  for  she  can  read, 
And  having  read  can  think. 
She  is  not  then  insensible  or  cold 
To  the  great  ivorld  around  her,  for  she  loves 
And  makes  her  oivn  all  its  developments 
That  aid  the  perfect  woman;  she  delights 
In  these,  but  shuns  frivolities  and  fads. 
She  always  keeps  abreast  the  times,  and  learns 
The  rudiments  of  business  that  she  needs 
Within  the  home  of  which  she  is  the  queen. 
She  hath  such  self-respect  she  doth  not  care 
To  be  a  pampered  darling,  but  takes  pride 
In  strength  of  body,  and  in  strength  of  mind. 
She  should  be  beauteous,  but  the  smallest  dower 
Of  womanly  ivoman  lies  in  beauty's  poiver. 
For  beauty  is  a  philtre,  gathering  in 
A  tragic  harvest  of  these  foolish  men. 


-C.  L.  McCain 
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Request:      "Ansinjer,    my    zvicket,    please." 
Loafing    Place:     "Dormitory  vic'niity." 
Leap  Year  Motto:     "Make  hay  ivhile  the  sun  shines." 
Song:      "He'll  wake  a  zdcket  when  he  comes." 


"Little    Squirt" 
"Shake" 


Myrtle   Martin 

Ruth    McLane      

Lii.Y  Brooks "tlumeus 

Eleanor  Tood ^   '-^^y 

(ii.oKciiA  Wardi.aw ,    ■      •      '     l\-^ 

Jui.LA    Fin  LEY "Fatty" 

Lois   Steele        .... 


"Steele" 
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SIi^  Bnbn  (Ulnh 

Motto:     Never  do   to-day   tihat  you   can  put  off  until  to-morrow. 

Chief  Aim  in  Life:      To  ramble  all  around. 

Direction  to  Travel >  Due  West. 

Lois   Steele "Steele" 

Lily  Brooks "Flumens" 

Elizabeth  Lathan "B'uj  Liz" 

Lily   Witherspoon "Lil" 

Minnie  McKie "Sub" 

Julia   Finley  "Sa)n))iy' 

Myrtle  Martin       ....      "Little  Sijuirt' 
Myrtle  Bradshaw       .      .      .       .      "Bitf  Squirt" 

Jennie  Moxley "Reddy" 

Emma   Witherspoon "Spoon" 

Mabel   Pratt "Rat" 

Macie  Knox "Bob" 
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NiNETEEN-SlXTEEN 


Pass  Word:      "We're  better  looking  than  the  picture" 

Motto:     "Rmg  on' 

Where  Our  Hearts  Lie:     "In  the  hack  ground" 

Flower:     "Canterbury  Bells"  Song :     "Blue  Bells' 


Ruth  McLane 
Minnie  McKie 
Myrtle  Bradshaw 


Lois  Steele  Jennie  Moxley 

Emma  Witherspoon  Myrtle  ]\Iartin 

Elizabeth  Lathan  Julia  Finley 

"Hear  llie  helh,  tliiuj — a — ling — ling 
They'll  ring  your  heart  like  anylliitig 
TJiev'll  even  make  a  ivediVnig  ring." 
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J.  R.  Beard 

J.    N.    BOYCE 

C.  M.  Boyd 

S.  G.  Brice 

R.  C.  Brownlee 

J.  L.  Brownlee 

R.  CaldweLl 

J.  R.  Cashion 

T.  J.  Darlington 

R.  G.  Ellis 

R.  S.  Ellis 

B.  M.  Grier 


W.  C.  Grier 
W.  L.  Haigler 
B.  L.  Hamilton 
J.  T.  Henry 
J.  K.  Hood,  Jr. 
H.  M.  McCaulay 
R.  M.  McCormick 
R.  B.  McCormick 
M.  McDaniel 
L.  H.  McDaniel 
D.  A.  Miller 
P.  W.  Miller 


T.  R.  Miller 
Z.  Rea 
F.  M.  Rogers 
R.  L.  Rogers 
M.  Stroup 

C.  Stroup 

W.  T.  Stewart 
S.  L.  Walkup 

D.  K.  Wellborn 
C.  O.  Williams 

E.  E.  Wilson 

F.  L.  Woodruff,  Jr. 
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Participants  In  Semi-Annual  Celebration 
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®l|p  35tl|  g'rmi- Annual  (E^bbratiiin 

OF  THE 

Erskine  Auditorium 

JANUARY  28TH,  8:00  P.  M. 

Music 

Invocation 

President's   Address— J.    R.    Beard IS^orth   Carolina 

Music 

FRESHMAN  DECLAMATIONS 

J.  R.  Cashion— "The  World's  Cleaners" North   Carolina 

H.  M.  Macaulay— "The  Making  of  Americans" North   Carolina 

Music 

SOPHOMORE  DECLAMATIONS 

C.  M.  Boyd— "Our  American  Ideals" -     Arkansas 

Monte  McDaniel— "Leadership  in   the  World's  Crisis"      ....      Tennessee 

Music 

DEBATE 

Query:     Resolved,  That  the  Administration's  Policy  of  Preparedness  is  Conducive 
to  the  Highest  and  Best  Interests  of  the  United  States. 

Affirmative— R.  S.  Ellis,  '17 '-^""^''  Carolina 

Negative— B.  L.  Hamilton,  '17 Tennessee 

Music 

Affirmative— B.   M.  Grier,  '16 ^^o;•//;   Carolina 

Negative— P.  W.   Miller,  '16 Arkansas 

Music 

SENIOR  ORATION 

R.  B.  McCoRMiCK— "A  Plea  For  Small  Colleges" Tennessee 

Music 

Rendering  Decision 

MARSHALS— C/;/V/",  R.  G.  Ellis,  'it,  Assistants.  S.  G.  Brice.  "18:  T.  J.  Darling- 
ton, '18;  J.  T.  Henry,  '18. 


ry 
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Exterior  of  Philomathean  Hall 


1nti;rior  of   Philomath kan    Hall 
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Motto:      "Through  difficulties  to  the  stars' 
Colors  :     Navy  blue  and  white 


Myrtle  Bradshaw 
Lily  Brooks 
Macie  Knox 


Elizabeth  Lathan 
Lois  McDonald 


Minnie  McKie 
Mabel  Pratt 
Emma  Witherspoon 
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J.  S.  Agnew 
T.  F.  Ballard 
J.  A.  Baird 
N.  Baird 
M.  A.  Baldwin 
R.  G.  Bell 

J.    M.    BiGHAM 

W.  E.  Blakely 
J.  N.  Bonner 
L.  A.  Brown 
F.  Brown 
E.  H.  Bradley 
S.  H.  Byrd 
W.  P.  Carwile 
E.  D.  Craig 
T.  F.  Craig 
W.  O.  Davis 
W.  D.  Dickey 
J.  R.  Edwards 


iEupl^^mtan  S^HTOtg  Soil 

F.  B.  Edwards 
R.  S.  Galloway,  Jr. 
M.  G.  Gault 
H.  W.  Glass 
T.  G.  Goldsmith 
P.  L.  Grier,  Jr. 
W.  C.  Halliday 
D.  R.  Kennedy 
J.  A.  Kennedy 
R.  M.  Ketchin 
C.  W.  Kinard 
C.  L.  McCain 
R.  H.  McDonald 
T.  K.  McDonald 
T.  B.  McGiLL 
b.  K.  McGiLL 
W.  L.  Miller 

L.   G.   MOFFATT 

A.   T-  Patrick 


J.   N.   Plaxco 

B.  S.  Plaxco 
J.  L.  Pressly 
W.  B.  Price 
O.  F.  Roddey 
S.  L.  Rodman 
H.  W.  Robinson 
W.  P.  Scoggins 

E.  M.  Shelton 
W.  T.  Simpson 
A.  M.  Simpson 

C.  E.  Todd 

R.  L.  Thompson 
W.  A.  Watt 
J.  W.  Watt 

F.  T.  White 

A.  K.  Whitesides 
P.  G.  Wilson 
W.  W.  Wolff 
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I'articii'ants  In  Si-mi-Annuai.  Celebration 
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3ni|  i'Fmi- Annual  Ql^kbratton 


OF  THE 


Erskine  Auditorium 
FEBRUARY  iiTH,  8  O'CLOCK 

Music 

Invocation 

Welcome    Address— C.    E.    Murphy South   Carolina 

Music 

FRESHMAN  DECLAIMERS 

M.   G.   Gault— 'A   Murderer's   Confession" South   Carolina 

P.L.    Grier,   Jr.— "Equipment    for    Service" South   Carolina 

Music 

SOPHOMORE   DECLAIMERS 

F.   B.   Edwards — "Nations  and   Humanity" Tennessee 

J.    M.    Plaxco — "America's    Uncrowned    Queen"       .       .      .       .      .      •      Tennessee 

Music  ^ 

DEBATE 
Query:     Resolved,  That  an  International  Court  Should   Exist  to  Enforce   the 
Obligations  of  Right  and  Justice  of  Nations,   from   the   Decisions  of  Which  There 
Can  Be  No  Appeal. 

Affirmative  Negative 

W.  D.  Dickey,  'i6     .     South  Carolina         W.  W.  Wolff,  'i6      .   South  Carolina 

Music 
R.  H.  McDonald,  '17  .  South  Carolina         W.  C.  Carwile,  '17     .    South  Carolina 

Music 

SENIOR  ORATION 

J.  N.  Bonner— "The  American  Spirit  As  Our  National  Safeguard"    .    South  Carolina 

Music 
Rendering  Decision 
MARSHALS— C/izV/,  D.  R.  Kennedy,  '16;  Assistants.  J.  R.  Edwards,  Jr.,  '17; 
R.  S.  Galloway,  Jr.,  '17:  O.  F.   Roddey,  '18. 


Exterior  of  Eufhemian  Hall 
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Inti'RIor  of  Kui'hkml\n   Hall 
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i£upi|^mtau  Mtnn^rB 


W.  D.  Dickey,  S.  C.  C.  T.  Stewart,  S.  C. 

Winners  of  the  Darlington  Debating  Trophy,  Commencement   191  5. 

Affirmative. 

Query:  Resolved;  that  in  the  interest  of  humanity  the  United  States 
should  intervene  in  Mexico. 

This  Debating  Trophy  was  given  by  Hon.  J.  J.  Darlington  of  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  and  is  contested  for  each  Commencement  by  the  two  Lit- 
erary Societies  of  Erskine  College. 
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W.  D.  Dickey  Raymond  Caldwell 

W.  W.  Wolff,  Manager. 

Debate  to  be  held  with  Davidson  College,  Winthrop  Auditorium, 
Rock  Hill,  S.  C,  April  7th,  1916. 

Qukky:  Resolved,  That  the  Ship-Purchase  Bill,  as  presented  by 
Mr.  Alexander  before  the  House  of  Representatives,  January  31,  1916, 
should  be  passed  by  Congress. 


Illillllllllllllllllllilllllillllliiillllillllllllllilll 

NiNETEEN-SlXTEEN 


lllllilllllllllliillllllllillllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllll^ 

ERSKINIANA 


%^ 


llillllllillllllillliilllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllll^ 
E  R  S  K  I  N  I  A  N  A 


lllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllillllilllilllllllillllllllllllllllllllM 

NiNETEEN-SlXTEF.N 


;  FSTr:~S 


o 

r/D 
en 

P 


>■ 

C/3 


< 


jiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 

NlNliTEEN-SlX'IKEN 


lllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllillllllllllllillllllllllilllllll^ 

ERSKINIANA 


OFFICERS 

J.    R.    Beard      .       . President 

C.  L.  McCain        . J"ue-President 

C.  O.  Williams Secretary 

J.  N.  Bonner Treasurer 

CABINET  MEMBERS 

W.  C.  Grier,  Devotional  J.    R.    Cashion 

T.  H.  Snell,  Mission  Study  C.   D.   Haddon 

b.  A.  Miller,  Bible  Study  W.  L.   Miller 

L.  A.  Brown,  Finance  W.   T.   Simpson 

F.  T.  White,   Conference  R.  C.  Brownlee 

R.  G.  Bell,  Music  M.   McDaniel 

B.  M.  Grier,  Membership  E.  B.  Sinc  lare 
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April  JantaHg 

Faint  fancies  on  the  zvings  of  night  glide  doivn. 

Fair  dreams  that  ivhisper  sweetly,,  Dear,  of  you; 
One  moment  seem  the  gates  of  despair  near, 

The  next,  a  glimpse  of  Paradise — for  two; 
A  breath  of  joy — your  voice — soft  cadenced  calls. 

While  I,  a  sojourner  lost  in  love's  ivide  wilderness. 
Push  proudly  on  and  care  not  what  befalls. 

If  at  the  goal  awaits  my  darling's  siveet  caress. 

— C.  H.  N.,  '09 


Spmo«fitrat0 


(Apologies  to  the  Salesman's  Bulletin) 

A  was  the  maid  of  n'inninf^  charm, 

B  was  the  strong  encircling  arm. 

Hoiv   many   times  is  A   in  B? 

He  asked  her  calculatively. 

The  maid  replied  ivith  air  sedate, 

'Tis  not  quite  clear,  please  demonstrate. 
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Eninuim^nt  for  iErakin^  (ttolbg^ 

HEN  Erskine  College  had  been  in  operation  a  few  years  it 
became  evident  to  its  friends  that  an  endowment  was  necessary 
for  the  proper  maintenance  of  the  institution.  So  in  1853  it 
was  decided  to  raise  an  endowment  of  $100,000  by  the  plan 
of  selling  scholarships.  The  scheme  was  vigorously  prosecuted.  In  the 
catalogue  of  i860  we  find  the  following  statements  respecting  the  en- 
dowment: "The  times  were  unpropitious  in  '53  and  '54.  Money  was 
scarce  and  the  crops  were  not  abundant.  But  by  making  liberal  offers  m  the 
way  of  tuition,  more  than  $50,000  was  raised  toward  the  endowment  of 
the  college.  This  in  connection  with  funds  previously  received  from  Capt. 
Blair  and  others;  and  more  recently  from  Christopher  Strong,  Esq.,  of 
Tennessee,  and  Col.  William  Wright  of  Yorkville,  makes  an  endowment 
of  about  $70,000." 

The  next  year  the  civil  war  broke  out  in  devastating  fury  and  all  the 
endowment  just  accumulated,  save  about  $15,000,  was  swept  away. 

A  second  attempt  to  raise  an  endowment  of  $100,000  was  made  in 
1873.  The  same  plan  was  adopted  as  before,  the  sale  of  scholarships. 
But  some  friends  gave  liberally  apart  from  the  plan.  Mrs.  Ann  Wallace 
donated  about  $15,000.  Dr.  Hearst  left  a  bequest  of  $11,000.  Later, 
Robert  N.  Hemphill  and  Joseph  Wylie  were  liberal  contributors  to  the 
funds  of  the  college. 

The  second  effort  resulted  in  putting  the  endowment  to  approximately 
$80,000.  For  some  years  there  has  been  a  growing  conviction  that  a 
larger  endowment  was  essential  in  order  that  the  college  might  do  its 
best  work. 

At  the  meeting  of  Synod  held  in  Due  West  in  191  5,  this  conviction 
found  expression  in  definite  action  to  begin  at  once  the  raising  of  $100,000 
additional.  In  the  light  of  former  experience  it  did  not  seem  wise  to  the 
committee  in  charge  to  adopt  the  old  scholarship  plans.  The  idea  of  the 
committee  was  and  is,  to  furnish  a  plan  whereby  every  one  may  have  the 
opportunity  to  aid  the  college  to  the  extent  of  his  or  her  ability.  Cash 
will  be  solicited  from  those  able  to  contribute  in  this  way  and  who  prefer 
to  do  so.  Those  whose  income  will  not  permit  large  cash  payments  at  one 
time  may  give  notes  payable  in  one,  two,  three,  four,  and  five  years.  Those 
who  prefer  to  pay  in  smaller  amounts  may  take  stock  in  a  Building  and 
Loan  Association  and  assign  same  to  the  college.     Tuition  certificates  will 
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be  sold  redeemable  in  fifteen  years.  The  funds  derived  from  this  source 
will  not  go  directly  to  the  endowment  funds.  By  this  same  scheme  we 
hope  to  have  something  to  please  everybody. 

The  Associated  Reformed  Church  has  always  stood  by  the  college. 
With  less  than  4,000  members  it  placed  an  endowment  of  $70,000  upon 
the  college.  With  5,500,  and  these  impoverished  by  war,  it  raised  near 
$80000  for  Erskine  College.  With  15,000  members  to  say  nothmg  of 
many  loyal  Alumni  prominent  and  well  to  do,  and  with  prosperous  times, 
may  we  not  expect  the  church  to  surpass  all  previous  records  in  its  efforts 
in  behalf  of  the  college?      And  who  believes  we  will  be  disappointed? 
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A  Hoirr  of  (^oh 

When  spring  ivith  ^lory  cruiuns  the  earth. 
And  sorroiu  seems  displaced  by  mirth, 
When  gently  shines  the  sun  so   bright. 
And  gives  the  ivorld  its  purest  light, 
I  listen,  for  I  hear  a  voice, 
'Tis  one  that  makes  my  soul  rejoice. 
He  speaks   M^hose  ivords  are  all  divine, 
"This  voice  thou  hear'st  in  spring  is  mine." 

He  speaks  to  floivers,  pure  and  fair. 
Whose  beauty  seems  to   banish   care. 
To  trees  that  move  in  tvaves  of  green. 
To  little  blossoms  siveet  betiveen, 
To  happy  birds ;  all  tell  His  love 
For  beauty   here  as  ev'n   above. 
'Tis  He  whose  praises  angels  sing 
That  sounds  this  voice  in  early  spring. 

Bespeak  not  these,  so  pure  and  bright, 

His  love,  as  do  the  storms  his  might? 

As  I  behold  this  scene,  in  praise 

To  God,  my  thoughts  their  accents  raise. 

And  surely  this  to  earth  is  giv'n, 

A  fair  reflected  day  of  heav'n. 

Let  all  who  tread  His  earth  so  broad 

Nou'  pause  to  hear  the  voice  of  God. 

— David  Alvin  Miller 


til     Miiuiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiii 
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WAS  Maytime,  and  everywhere  the  brown  earth  of  winter  was 
now  becoming  carpeted  with  soft  green  grass.  The  big,  white 
columed  house  on  North  Tryon  looked  very  beautiful  with  the 
first  roses,  and  spring  flowers.  In  the  early  afternoon  Lois 
loitered  slowly  up  the  walk,  stopped  near  the  steps,  and  softly  lifted  the 
thick  violet  leaves  aside  with  the  toe  of  her  shoe,  stooped  to  smell  a  tube- 
rose, and  finally  cast  a  dreamy  look  far  down  Left  Avenue.  She  guessed 
from  the  vari-colored  sunshades  in  the  umbrella  stand  that  her  mother 
must  be  entertaining,  so  she  entered  around  at  the  side  door.  Her  books 
were  laid  aside  and  she  approached  the  bed  on  which  lay  in  fluffy  folds 
something  white.  Her  dreamy  look  disappeared  and  her  dark  eyes  danced 
in  glee  as  she  unfolded  her  graduation  dress.  For  a  moment  she  gathered 
it  up  in  her  arms,  fondly  embracing  it,  and  the  next  moment  was  slipping  it 
on  over  everything.  She  approached  the  stately  mirror — and  what  a 
wonderful  picture!  The  dainty  lace  frills  brought  out  all  the  pretty  ex- 
pressions of  her  pink  dimpled  face,  and  the  lines  of  her  girlish  figure.  She 
thought  of  that  moment  when  she  would  stand  forth  in  her  loveliness  to 
receive  her  diploma,  only  a  few  hours  distant.  Just  then  the  dreamy  re- 
flection shadowed  her  face  again  and  she  spoke  in  audible  tones,  "T  must 
see  why  Hilda  was  not  in  school  to-day." 

In  a  few  minutes  she  had  gone  several  blocks  away  down  Left  Avenue, 
and  stood  tapping  at  the  door  of  an  old  brown  house.  Hilda  greeted  her, 
and  they  found  a  seat  under  the  rose  arbor  by  the  garden.  "Oh,  why 
were  you  not  in  school  to-day,  Hilda  ?  We  missed  you  so  much,  and  your 
seat  was  the  only  one  vacant  at  the  rehearsal.      And  this  the  last  day." 

Hilda  tried  very  hard  to  be  cheerful,  and  replied,  "Father  was  not 
very  well  to-day,  so  I  stayed  with  him." 

"Well,  you  are  coming  early  to-night,  aren't  you?  We  are  going  to 
plan  lots  of  things,  and  I'll  tell  you  about  them  later.  But  listen,  you  should 
see  my  dress.  It  is  simply  a  dream  and  just  arrived  before  I  left  home. 
What  kind  is  yours?" 

At  the  mention  of  the  dress  Hilda's  big  blue  eyes  filled  with  tears  and 
her  heart  was  almost  breaking.  She  slipped  her  tiny  white  hand  into  the 
warm  brown  fingers  of  her  companion  and  remained  silent. 

"Why,  my  dear,  I  hope  you  are  not  disappointed  in  yours.  I  know 
it  must  be  beautiful,"  were  the  earnest  words  of  Lois. 

Sobs  came  with  the  tears  now,  and  she  said,  "No,  no.  it  is  not  beau- 
tiful ;  it  is  not  at  all.     I  haven't  one.     Papa  was  not  able  to  get  mc  one. 
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and  that  is  the  reason  I  didn't  go  to-day.  I  knew  I  couldn't  go  to-night 
and  it  would  have  broken  my  heart  to  have  been  there  to-day." 

Lois  found  a  tear  in  her  own  eye,  and  tried  in  every  way  to  comfort 
her  classmate.  "You  can  wear  the  little  white  dress  you  had  last  sum- 
mer, and  it  will  be  perfectly  all  right." 

"Oh,  no,  Mother  and  I  made  baby  Ben  a  little  dress  out  of  it  long 
ago.     He  needed  it  so  badly." 

"But  Hilda,  you  are  coming  if  you  have  the  dress  you  have  on  now. 
Do  you  not  know  you  are  the  honor  graduate?" 

"I  can't  disgrace  my  class  by  going  without  a  decent  dress,"  cried 
Hilda. 

For  a  while  neither  spoke.  Lois  listened  to  the  throbbing  heart  that 
seemed  beyond  all  human  power  to  soothe  and  wondered  what  could  be 
done.  At  last  a  thought  came.  She  hastily  arose,  and  said,  "Hilda,  dear, 
do  not  cry  any  more,  for  I  have  an  excellent  plan.  A  dress  will  be  here 
for  you  at  six.  That  will  be  early  enough,  and  then  I  will  come  by  for 
you."    At  this  she  kissed  Hilda's  soft  brown  curls,  and  was  away. 

This  time  Lois  ran  quickly  up  the  walk  to  the  white  mansion.  Once 
in  her  room,  she  began  heaping  all  accessible  chairs  with  articles  from  her 
trunk.  At  last  she  held  up  a  little  plain  white  organdie  dress  which  she 
had  never  cared  to  wear.  "It  will  do,"  she  said.  She  laid  it  aside  and 
left  the  room,  soon  returning  with  the  dainty  frills  of  lace  on  her  arm. 
"She  will  be  a  perfectly  real  angel  in  this  with  the  little  slippers,"  whispered 
Lois  as  she  placed  them  in  a  box.  Then  in  the  kitchen  she  gave  Jenkins 
orders  to  take  the  package  to  Hilda  down  to  the  brown  house. 

At  dinner,  soon  after  the  package  was  sent,  Lois  seemed  very  happy. 
Mrs.  Rowe  then  spoke,  "Does  my  little  girl  like  her  dress?" 

"Oh,  yes,  mother,  it  is  a  dream  of  loveliness.  I  took  it  to  my  room 
some  time  ago." 

"Run  and  bring  it  so  your  father  can  see  it." 

Then  Lois  grew  still,  and  a  tear  almost  came  in  her  eye. 

"Why  you  are  not  crying  are  you,  little  girl?"  spoke  her  father.  "I 
thought  you  wanted  to  graduate." 

She  then  told  the  story  of  why  the  dress  had  gone  away,  and  begged 
them  to  allow  Hilda  to  wear  it. 

Dr.  Rowe  spoke  rather  harshly  at  first.  "Lois,  you  should  let  her 
buy  her  own  dresses.  It  was  her  father  who  was  arrested  for  being  drunk 
yesterday,  and  I  suppose  he  spent  his  money  to  keep  from  being  placed  in 
jail.  You  should  have  consulted  your  mother.  I  don't  like  for  vou  to  go 
with  her  anyway,  for  she  doesn't  belong  in  your  class." 
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"But  listen  Papa,"  she  pleaded,  "She  is  even  better  than  I  am,  even  if 
her  father  is  bad.  She  led  our  class  in  scholarship  and  is  such  a  good  girl. 
Now,  just  think  of  her  taking  the  only  white  dress  she  had  to  make  some- 
thing for  her  little  brother  Ben  to  wear.  Why  I  would  not  be  one  bit 
happy  tonight  if  Hilda  could  not  be  there,  too." 

Mrs.  Rowe  was  too  much  shocked  at  this  strange  proceeding  to  say 
much,  and  Dr.  Rowe  reflected  for  a  while  as  Lois  quietly  cried.  The 
doctor  very  likely  thought  of  the  bitterness  of  some  of  the  homes  where 
his  early  practice  had  called  him.  Speaking  at  last,  "Well,  my  dear  little 
girl,  your  heart  is  bigger  and  more  tender  than  any  other  girl's  in  this  city, 
and  it's  all  right.  You  shall  wear  what  you  like,  and  we  shall  all  go  by 
for  Hilda.     True  love  is  not  getting  but  giving,  anyway." 

A  short  time  later  they  called  at  the  door  of  the  Harris  home,  where 
Hilda  greeted  them  soberly.  "Father  says  I  can't  wear  your  dress,  Lois. 
He  says  it  was  not  bought  for  me,  and  I  might  just  stay  at  home  anyway." 

Lois  looked  up  painfully  into  her  father's  eyes,  and  he  read  the 
meaning.  Then  they  all  entered  a  room  where  they  were  not  bidden. 
The  doctor  spoke  kindly,  "Mr.  Harris,  will  you  not  go  with  us  to  see  these 
little  girls  of  ours  get  their  diplomas?"  Mr.  Harris  was  scarcely  noticing 
the  speech,  but  carefully  noted  the  affectionate  and  intimate  attachment  that 
seemed  to  exist  between  the  two  girls.  He  then  spoke  in  broken  tones: 
"This  kind-heartedness  of  your  daughter  has  rent  my  heart  in  twain.  Dr. 
Rowe,  no  punishment  could  be  more  severe  than  the  bitter  remorse  for  my 
wrongs.  Yes,  I  shall  go  with  you  to-night,  and  to-morrow  shall  bring  a 
new  day  for  me." 

That  evening  as  the  president  read  the  roll  of  honor,  at  the  head  of 
the  great  semi-circle  of  seventy-two  boys  and  girls  there  stood  first  the  girl 
whose  soft  brown  curls  mingled  with  the  lace  frills,  and  beside  her  stood  a 
dark-haired  girl  in  a  plain  white  organdie. 

In  the  audience  sat  two  men  with  their  heads  turned  in  the  same 
direction.  The  one  whispered  to  the  other,  "your  daughter  has  taught  me 
to  see  the  best  in  life,"  and  the  voice  of  the  other  returned  as  an  echo.  And 
as  the  wonderful  beauty,  not  seen  before,  radiated  from  the  faces  of  the 
girls  that  night,  the  hearts  of  the  men  beat  in  unison. 

— M.  B..  'i8 
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(For  the  facts  in  this  story  we  are  greatly  indebted  to  Prof.  Wm.  Hood, 
and  the  greater  part  is  in  his  exact  words.) 

N  the  late  70's  or  early  8o's,  Rev.  John  Griffin,  a  prominent 
missionary  in  upper  Egypt,  wrote  Erskine  College  that  he  was 
shipping  it  a  mummy,  and  for  the  college  to  be  prepared  to 
receive  it  on  its  arrival.  In  due  time  the  college  was  notified 
that  there  was  a  box  addressed  to  it.  The  box  was  like  those  we  see 
bearing  a  corpse  to  the  cemetery  for  burial. 

The  mummy  was  a  young  woman  of  about  twenty  years  of  age.  Her 
birth  must  have  been  about  the  time  of  the  birth  of  the  famous  Cleopatra, 
a  few  score  years  before  the  birth  of  Christ,  during  the  time  of  the  Roman 
domination  over  Egypt.  Her  name  was  Iset  Kheb,  the  daughter  of  the 
priest  of  On.  Before  the  wrapping  began,  the  head,  thorax,  and  abdomen 
were  opened,  and  all  the  viscera  carefully  removed.  Not  only  was  there 
left  in  the  mummy  nothing  to  decay,  but  with  the  removal  of  the  viscera 
curiosity,  that  passion  of  mankind  that  would  see  all  new  things,  tho  the 
wish  to  see  might  destroy,  had  no  field  left  for  its  explorations.  This 
was  the  headstrong  passion  that  was  believed  to  have  ultimately  caused 
the  destruction  of  the  mummy  by  fire.  It  need  scarcely  be  said  that  the 
Egyptian  embalmer  wrapped  the  cerecloth  firmly  around  the  finger  and 
toe,  each  arm  and  leg,  and  then  with  wider  strips  of  cerecloth,  beginning 
at  the  feet,  he  progressed  upwards  to  the  head,  filling  in  around  the  neck 
and  chin  so  that,  altho  the  neck  was  thick,  there  were  no  wrinkles  in  the 
cerecloth.  Therefore  she  was  a  solid  whole,  and  no  water  and  little  air 
could  get  in  to  the  dry  flesh.  If  she  had  been  stood  upright  she  would 
not  have  bent. 

The  mask  that  covered  her  head  had  her  own  likeness  painted  on  it, 
and  she  was  a  very  beautiful  young  lady.  Many  things  were  painted 
on  the  cerecloth.  They  were  well  preserved,  for  the  colors  were  as  fresh 
and  handsome  as  when  the  painter  completed  his  work.  Among  the 
figures  on  the  cerecloth,  the  great  all-seeing  eye  of  Osiris  was  prominent. 
This  Egyptian  deity  had  the  power  of  being  a  bull,  an  apis,  or  a  man, 
which  ever  suited  the  moment  best.  Next  to  Osiris,  the  Scarabee,  or  sacred 
beetle,  the  emblem  of  immortality,  was  most  conspicuous.  There  were 
also  two  small  serpents  painted  on  the  lower  parts  of  the  mummv  in 
brownish  colors.  These  were  probably  to  suggest  another  object  of 
Egyptian  worship. 
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The  college  had  a  beautiful  box  of  the  proper  dimensions  made;  a 
glass  top  with  a  rest  on  which  it  could  lie  when  open,  and  placed  in  the 
room  on  the  third  floor  of  the  east  wing  of  the  building.  Here  was  Iset 
Kheb  located.  She  was  the  greatest  gift  the  college  had  ever  received. 
The  door  of  her  box  and  the  door  of  her  room  were  locked;  and  the 
custodianship  conferred  upon  Prof.  Wm.  Hood.  He  prepared  himself 
with  all  the  information  on  mummies,  embalming,  and  painting  on  the 
cerecloth  he  could  find,  and  felt  ready  to  let  visitors  call  on  her.  At  first 
it  required  about  all  the  time  he  could  spare  to  Hx  days  and  hours  for 
visitors  to  call.  He  had  to  remain  in  the  room  with  her,  answer  ques- 
tions and  show  such  courtesies  as  guests  might  require.  It  was  soon  ap- 
parent among  the  students  of  the  college  that  they  must  see  below  the 
bandages  or  not  be  satisfied.  Curiosity  was  beginning  to  stir  among  some 
of  them.  To  see  if  the  wish  might  be  safely  gratified,  the  custodian  wrote 
to  the  Smithsonian  Institute  whether  it  thought  a  small  part  of  the  ban- 
dages could  be  removed  without  injury.  The  reply  was  that  if  part  of 
the  cloth  was  taken  off  it  would  start  disintegration.  Besides,  precautions 
must  be  taken  to  guard  against  disease  germs.  This  would  make  it 
dangerous  to  try  to  uncover  any  part  of  her.  Here  that  question  stopped 
when  it  was  announced  that  no  part  of  her  wrappings  could  be  disturbed, 
and  for  several  years  the  subject  was  dropped. 

During  these  quiet  years  the  literature  concerning  the  relic  increased, 
and  her  home  was  a  happy  one.  Miss  Clark,  of  the  Woman's  College, 
contributed  a  poem  whose  subject  was,  "Why  did  Miss  Kheb  die  so 
young?"  A  possible  answer  to  that  question  was  this:  Miss  Kheb  was 
the  daughter  of  a  priest,  and  every  year  a  young  lady  of  the  royal  family, 
or  of  the  line  of  priests  was  selected  by  lot  as  a  sacrifice  to  the  Nile  for  its 
generous  overflow,  and  enrichment  of  the  land.  The  lot  on  one  time  fell 
on  Iset  Kheb,  and  she  was  therefore  the  sacrificial  victim  for  that  year. 
Hence,  her  death  so  early  in  life.  Poems  like  this  were  published  and 
placed  in  the  box  along  with  the  mummy,  and  thus  her  fame  grew  year 
by  year.  If  her  mummy  life  could  have  flown  smoothly  during  the  thirty 
years  since  those  first  poems  were  written,  how  greatly  her  literature  and 
fame  might  have  grown  by  this  time.  But  a  change,  be  it  sorrowfully 
spoken,  cut  short  her  possibilities,  and  with  that  change  both  the  mummy 
and  the  college  were  destroyed  by  fire. 

Curiosity,  that  restless  passion  which,  if  indulged,  will  transform 
its  possession  into  an  evil  and  vicious  monster  that  can  regard  nothing 
as  too  sacred  to  be  destroyed,  returned  on  a  very  small  minority  of  the 
students,  most  likely  only  two,  to  sec  with  their  own  eyes  what  was  under 
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the  cerecloth  that  enwrapped  the  mummy.  The  room  was  frequently 
visited  in  the  night;  no  lock  or  repairs  to  the  broken  door  could  prevent 
entry,  or  admonish  against  future  violence.  The  lock  of  the  glass  door 
of  the  case  was  wrenched  off,  and  it  was  evident  that  the  mummy  was  being 
handled.  The  custodian  finally  notified  the  president  of  the  college  that  if 
intruders  could  not  be  kept  out  of  the  room  he  would  have  to  give  up  his 
efforts  to  care  for  the  mummy.  A  night  or  two  after  this,  at  about  eleven 
o'clock,  the  alarm  of  fire  was  raised.  Erskine  College  was  ablaze.  The 
mummy  room  on  the  east  wing,  the  belfry  tower,  and  the  roof  of  the 
upper  room  on  the  west  wing  were  all  consumed,  and  the  fire  still  travel- 
ing from  roof  to  roof  of  the  third-story  rooms,  burning  thru,  the  fire 
falling  to  the  floor,  and  setting  them  on  fire.  No  fire  had  been  in  the  east 
wing  that  afternoon.  The  first  man  at  the  burning  building  could  not 
enter  the  door  on  the  ground  floor  because  of  burning  falling  timbers. 

The  janitor  often  pushed  waste  paper  under  the  belfry  tower  stair- 
way in  front  of  the  mummy  room  door  until  he  had  time  to  take  it  away. 
A  blazing  match  thrown  here  by  any  chance  could  start  a  fire.  While  the 
bouse  was  burning,  with  the  yard  full  of  helpless  spectators,  a  gentleman 
whose  veracity  could  not  be  questioned,  said  to  the  custodian  of  the 
mummy:  "I  know  two  students  who  have  not  had  their  collars  off  to- 
night." "Who  are  they?"  he  asked.  The  gentleman  replied,  "Watch,  T 
think  they  will  show  themselves."  In  less  than  a  week  two  students  from 
the  distant  West  left  Due  West  without  saying  good-bye  to  anybody. 
Nothing  was  left  of  Iset  Kheb  except  some  bones  in  the  ashes  on  the 
ground  under  her   room. 

— F.  T.  W. 
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The  callings  of  great  men  inspire  me; 

I  praise  them  again  and  again. 
But  thoughts  of  their  greatness  oft  tire  me, 

For  I  may  not  greatness  attain. 

Each  offers  a  broad  sphere  of  glory. 
Alluring  to  those  who  love  fame; 

But  may  it  not  be  my  life's  story 

That  I  ivould  be  great  just  in  name. 

I  hope,  thru  my  effort  and  labor, 
To  be  of  some  use  here  indeed; 

To  be,  in  my  calling,  a  neighbor 

To   my  brother  in  sin  and  in   need. 

O  hope,  all  thru  life  ivilt  thou  guide  me 
And  help  me  live  truly  in  thee; 

That  failures  may  never  betide  me, 
And  servant  of  God  may  I  be. 


-D.  A.  Miller 


®t|p  Wat&t  IFrutta  nf  ttjr  Har 

Many  the  soldiers  on  battlefields  dying. 

Called  from  their  homes  into  struggle  and  strife; 

Loved  ones  in  sorrow  and  agony  crying 
Long  for  a  brighter,  a  happier  life. 

Many  the  wives  and  the  children  in  anguish. 

Calling  for  homes,  for  food,  and  for  clothes; 
Tossed  in  affliction,  their  forms  with  a  languish 

Show  to  us  hardships  and  poverty's  woes. 

Many  the  fathers  and  mothers  noiv  bending 

Low'  'neath  the  cross  of  a  crimson-like  stain; 
Messages  dark  in  their  stories  heart-rending 

Tell  them.  "Your  sons  are  asleep  ivith  the  slain." 

Many  the  suff'rers'  distressful  afflictions, 

Caused  by  the  struggle,  their  pleasures  to  mar: 

All  these  upon  them,  which  seem  maledictions, 
Are  the  worst  fruits  of  a  terrible  iL'ar. 

— D.  A.  I\In  i.ER 


■  I 
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®Ij^  Am^rtran  spirit  (@ur  Nattnnal  g^afrguari 

ULY,  19 14,  found  the  world  resting  in  an  atmosphere  of  peace 
and  happiness.  CIvIhzatlon  woke  one  August  morn  to  find  half 
the  world  bowing  before  the  shrine  of  the  god  of  war.  Ever 
since  have  the  Mars-worshippers  grappled  in  their  fury.  Day 
after  day  the  men  in  the  trenches  direct  their  thirsty  guns  on  the  enemy's 
arms.  Day  after  day  the  flower  of  European  manhood  is  being  mown  down 
by  the  weapons  of  man's  blood-stained  hands.  Day  after  day  the  beings  of 
God's  own  creation  suffer  untold  agonies  on  the  death-wrapped  field  of 
carnage.  Day  after  day  the  widows  and  orphans  of  this  heart-rending  con- 
flict undergo  unspeakable  shame  and  unmatched  misery.  Almost  two 
years  gone  and  still  no  cessation  of  strife — nay  the  bounds  of  the  war  are 
constantly  extending  until  its  deathly  shock  reaches  to  the  end  of  the  earth. 
The  clash  of  death-dealing  arms  and  the  bellow  of  murderous  cannon 
have  resounded  for  such  a  time  that  some  are  beginning  to  ask  If  the 
world  is  going  to  fall  back  into  the  miry  trenches  of  mediaeval  militarism. 
Are  we  to  arm  ourselves  to  the  teeth  and  then  eagerly  await  an  entrance 
into  the  world  war?  It  is  almost  essential  that  our  army  be  increased  to 
insure  our  moral  standard  among  the  nations.  We  have  heard  the  urgent 
call  of  Wilson  for  preparedness.  Let  us  stand  behind  our  President  in 
his  heroic  efforts  to  preserve  the  nation's  rights.  Let  us  increase  our  army 
to  500,000  or  more  if  need  be — whatever  It  takes  to  preserve  the  nation's 
honor.  But  let  us  also  realize  that  mightier  than  military  prestige,  grander 
than  floating  navies  are  the  powers  of  righteousness  and  truth — the  powers 
that  characterize  the  true  American  spirit — that  spirit  which  has  made 
America  in  the  past,  that  spirit  which  protects  America  to-day  and  the 
only  spirit  which  will  preserve  America  in  the  future.  Let  us  now  look 
at  these  mighty  forces  upon  which  we  are  to  depend  to  safeguard  our  nation 
and  our  civilization  while  the  world  writhes  and  weeps  under  the  woeful 
work  of  a  wanton  war. 

The  safeguard  which  means  most  to  us  as  a  people  is  the  American 
spirit.  By  It  we  mean  that  spirit  which  has  been  the  guiding  and  dominat- 
ing principle  in  the  growth  of  this  Republic.  The  name  America  has 
always  been  a  synonym  for  liberty  and  freedom.  The  hyphenated- 
Americans  who  come  to  our  shores  come  here  because  they  know  they  will 
be  free,  free  from  a  military  despotic  rule,  free  from  the  exorbitant 
taxes  of  a  military  nation.  In  our  land  of  liberty  every  citizen  has  free 
and  equal  rights,  and  the  rulers  are  merely  the  leaders  of  the  people.  The 
ideal  of  freedom  is  so  strongly  imbedded  in  the  national  consciousness,  that 
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the  people  are  unwilling  to  be  enslaved  by  a  cruel  militarism.  America 
was  founded  by  refugees  from  tyranny  and  oppression,  and  this  spirit 
which  was  implanted  on  our  shore  by  wandering  Pilgrims  and  fleemg 
Huguenots  is  indeed  an  impregnable  safeguard  of  our  civilization.  Kmgs 
and  kaisers  will  ever  fear  to  molest  a  people  who  hold  freedom  so  sacred 
and  so  dear.  But  why?  It  is  because  battalions  and  trained  army  corps 
fall  helpless  before  a  regiment  inspired  with  the  ideal  of  freedom.  Was 
such  the  case  in  our  war  with  England,  and  was  it  not  so  with  Cromwell 
and  his  Ironsides?  Love  of  cause  and  country  wins  battles,  not  merely 
trained  soldiers. 

The  American  Spirit  with  its  passionate  love  of  liberty  and  its  bound- 
less love  for  humanity  is  the  capstone  of  three  hundred  years  of  building 
of  the  national  conscience.  Are  we  to  tear  down  this  building  not  made 
with  hands  and  surround  ourselves  with  forts  and  batteries  as  if  these 
alone  would  protect  a  nation?  We  may  be  reminded  that  no  nation  is 
safe  merely  because  of  its  military  equipment.  Why  should  we  advocate 
that  compulsory  military  service  which  is  to-day  the  pride — yea,  the  curse 
of  war-worn  Germany,  when  with  a  moderate  army  and  navy  together  with 
the  American  Spirit,  we  have  for  one  hundred  and  fifty  years,  subdued  the 
oppressor  at  the  same  time  building  up  our  vast  Commonwealth.  An  army 
increases  relative  to  the  size  and  growth  of  our  Republic  is  right  and  just, 
but  God  forbid  that  our  country  be  entangled  in  the  throes  of  a  hell-hired 
militarism.  Our  surest  defense  as  a  nation  rests  not  in  siege  guns  and 
dreadnaughts,  but  rather  in  the  character  of  the  nation  itself. 

The  fight  for  preparedness  is  in  reality  a  clash  between  the  American 
ideal  of  equal  rights  and  the  European  ideal  of  Prussian  militarism. 
Judging  from  the  past,  which  of  these  two  is  the  better  safeguard  for  a 
nation  and  its  civilization?  ^Fhe  Prussian  ideal,  although  dormant  and 
peaceful  for  a  time,  has  at  length  plunged  all  Europe  into  a  momentous 
conflict.  The  American  ideal  has  brought  peace  and  happiness  to  millions 
and  as  long  as  we  have  a  President  who  is  true  to  his  principles,  our  state 
will  continue  to  be  one  of  peace  and  contentment.  Although  our  country 
has  been  engaged  in  a  few  conflicts,  never  yet  has  Old  America  been  dis- 
honored or  her  proud  flag  been  trampled  upon.  Has  it  been  thus  on 
account  of  her  armament?  Nay,  rather  the  guardian  saint  of  our  wave- 
washed  shore  is  the  great  American  Spirit,  that  devotion  to  the  ideal  of 
America. 

Another  characteristic  safeguard  of  our  nation  to-day  is  the  spirit  of 
Paternalism.  By  it  we  mean  the  spirit  of  protection  for  the  weaker  nations. 
It  is  essentially  that  big-brother  feeling  for  those  weaker  than  ourselves. 
We  should  all  love  the  stars  and  stripes,  but  we  should  cease  to  put  America 
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first  for  she  is  not  first;  humanity  is  first.  In  the  words  of  Dr.  Jefferson, 
an  eminent  New  York  divine,  "The  honor  which  we  must  guard  with 
greatest  zeal  is  not  the  honor  of  our  country,  but  the  honor  of  man." 
Will  not  such  a  spirit  as  this  ultimately  safeguard  our  nation?  Never  will 
we  need  a  tremendous  sea  power  as  long  as  we  have  a  President  who  is  true 
to  the  principles  of  brotherly  love  and  good  will.  Only  within  the  last  few 
weeks  has  this  spirit  of  paternalism  been  manifested  in  the  new  Pan- 
Americanism,  as  described  by  Secretary  Lansing,  in  which  protection  is 
assured  to  the  South  American  Republics,  thus  showing  them  that  we  are 
not  after  their  possessions,  but  their  friendship,  and  the  surest  safeguards 
of  any  nation  lie  in  its  friendships.  Where  in  the  annals  of  European 
History  do  we  find  a  case  parallel  to  that  of  our  dealing  with  Cuba?  This 
island  was  freed  from  the  hand  of  the  oppressor,  the  country  was  developed, 
and  finally,  the  independent  Cuban  Republic  was  set  up.  When  Belgium 
was  devastated  by  the  war-maddened  Teutons,  the  cry  of  the  starving  Bel- 
giums  went  out  to  humanity.  The  American  people  with  their  characteristic 
generosity  responded  instantly  to  the  appeal  of  the  sufferers.  Such  acts  of 
kindness  represent  the  true  heart  of  the  American  people.  Such  gifts  of 
sympathy  brand  America  as  a  friend  to  mankind.  Such  deeds  of  love  com- 
mand the  respect  and  admiration  of  the  world.  In  such  acts  as  these  do 
we  find  the  true  American  safeguards.  Why  need  we  rely  on  arms  as  our 
strongest  protection,  when  we  have  such  a  spirit  as  this  resting  under  the 
bounteous  banner  of  this  Republic.  Why  do  we  look  for  Howitzers,  for 
Zeppelins,  for  a  warring  host  as  our  only  protection,  when  we  have  this 
spirit  as  our  motto  written  by  Time's  unflinching  hand  on  the  bold  brow  of 
this  commanding  Commonwealth. 

There  is  another  phase  of  the  American  spirit  which  is  a  safeguard  to 
our  nation  to-day.  It  is  that  principle  which  calls  for  the  arbitration  of 
national  disputes.  It  is  that  principle  which  Wilson  calls,  "the  predominant 
passion  of  the  American  people."  It  is  the  undying  love  for  peace.  The 
Prussian  ideal  was  saturated  with  a  desire  for  war,  and  war  was  the  result. 
The  American  ideal  is  filled  with  a  love  of  peace,  and  peace  we  shall  have, 
if  we  only  hold  allegiance  to  the  grand  old  American  ideal,  which  is  a 
veritable  synonym  for  peace  preservation.  Never  in  the  history  of  any 
nation  have  more  threatening  war  clouds  hovered  over  than  over  our 
country  within  the  last  two  years.  We  have  a  fearless  fighter  in  the  White 
House,  but  he  fights  with  his  pen,  his  intellect,  and  his  soul,  which  are 
indeed  mightier  than  any  sword.  He  has  sounded  the  call  to  watchful 
waiting,  to  patient  forbearance,  to  sympathy  and  good  will,  a  call  tr 
Right,  to  Justice,  to  Peace.  When  the  Lusitania  was  sunk,  our  Govern- 
ment was  on  the  very  border-brink  of  war,  but  grasping  his  patriotic  pen. 
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dipped  in  the  strongest  of  the  American  ideals,  with  a  longing  desire  for 
peace,  yet  with  profound  feeling  for  his  country's  honor,  Wilson  has 
practically  adjusted  the  delicate  situation.  His  was  indeed  the  honor,  but 
the  triumph  was  of  the  American  Ideal. 

What  think  ye?  Do  we  need  more  enduring  safeguards?  We 
answer  no.  America  does  not  live  through  force  of  arms,  but  through  the 
strength  of  her  national  spirit.  The  nation  which  relies  only  on  physical 
strength  is  destined  to  totter  and  then  to  fall.  He  that  taketh  up  the  sword 
shall  perish  by  the  sword.  What  has  become  of  those  mighty  kingdoms 
of  the  past  who  put  their  trust  in  physical  power?  Where  is  the  might  of 
the  Alexanders,  the  Caesars,  and  the  Napoleons?  They  have  long  ago 
perished,  and  the  only  record  is  the  remembrance  of  their  brutal  barbarisms 
and  their  uncontrolled  selfishness.  So  let  us  realize  that  the  real  strength 
of  our  nation  lies  not  in  an  army  and  navy,  but  rather  in  its  great  moral 
power.  If  we  as  a  nation  will  only  fear  the  God  of  nations  and  love  our 
fellow  man,  then  will  we  be  imbued  with  that  spirit  which  constitutes  the 
true  safeguard  of  this  Republic. 

As  we  consider  these  guardian  principles,  are  we  not  remmded  that 
these  are  the  very  essence  of  Christianity  itself.  Indeed,  if  we  will  only 
cling  to  these  high  ideals,  have  we  not  a  stronger  protector  in  the  person 
of  God  Almighty  Himself,  who  holds  His  Angelic  Legions  ever-ready  to 
protect  an  obedient  nation? 
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®If0  Surb^n  0f  tl|^  Ag^ 


||LMOST  two  thousand  years  ago  in  the  little  village  of  Bethle- 
hem, beneath  a  wonderful  sky  of  stars,  a  Savior  was  born  to 
men.  In  the  holy  stillness  of  the  night  a  host  of  heavenly 
angels  sang,  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  toward  men!"  Yonder 
in  the  heavens  a  bright  star  guided  the  wise  men  to  the  manger  where  the 
young  Prince  of  Peace  lay  sleeping  in  His  mother's  arms.  At  that  time  the 
Roman  legions  were  encamped  throughout  the  Judean  hills  and  on  the 
ramparts  of  Jerusalem  itself  the  Roman  flag  was  unfurled  to  every  breeze. 
The  Savior  of  mankind  came  to  bring  peace  to  a  warring  world,  yet 
even  at  the  present  time  it  seems  that  his  sufferings  were  all  in  vain.  His- 
tory is  a  bath  of  blood.  The  story  of  the  Iliad  is  one  long  recital  of  how 
Diomedes,  Ajax  and  Hector  killed.  The  history  of  Babylon,  Greece, 
Carthage,  Rome  and  all  the  other  nations  of  the  past,  whose  glory  of 
former  times  is  forgotten  in  the  greatness  of  the  present,  is  but  a  history  of 
horrible  warfare  and  of  the  most  sickening  bloodshed.  The  progress  of 
man,  of  civilization,  even  of  religion  has  been  over  mountains  of  dead 
bodies  and  across  rivers  of  human  blood.  Throughout  the  ages  men  and 
nations  have  resorted  to  the  most  horrible  means  to  gain  power  and  un- 
lawful possessions.  Might  always  made  right.  Smaller  nations  have  been 
the  prey  of  larger  in  the  mad  struggle  for  world  supremacy.  Ahab  still 
murders  Naboth  for  his  vineyard.  In  the  mad  progress  of  the  world  the 
"Little  Babe  of  Bethlehem"  has  been  absolutely  forgotten.  Xo  means 
has  been  spared  to  accomplish  the  desired  end.  It  is  because  of  this  that 
great  nations  of  the  past  have  sunk  Into  oblivion,  remembered  only  for  their 
horrible  deeds  of  cruelty.  It  is  because  of  this  that  women  and  children 
have  been  made  homeless  and  fatherless.  It  is  because  of  this  that  babes 
have  been  snatched  from  their  mother's  breasts  to  suffer  the  most  hor- 
rible deaths. 

Such  is  the  gory  nurse  that  has  trained  society  to  cohesiveness.  We 
have  to  thank  this  cruel  history  for  the  war-like  type  of  man  and  for  the 
capacity  of  physical  heroism  of  which  the  human  race  is  full.  Our  an- 
cestors have  bred  the  fighting  spirit  into  our  bone  and  marrow  and  it  will 
take  many  years  of  peace  to  breed  it  out  of  us.  The  popular  Imagination  of 
to-day  fairly  fattens  on  the  thought  of  war  and  bloodshed.  Men  think 
that  by  war  they  will  win  fame  and  glory  and  be  lauded  as  brilliant  heroes 
by  generations  yet  unknown.     But  for  e\'ery  soldier  killed  upon  the  battle- 
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field  and  hailed  as  a  savior  of  his  country  there  are  many  thousands  who 
are  forgotten  by  their  countrymen  as  quickly  as  their  bloody  forms  are 
hidden  in  nameless  graves.  The  man  forgets  these  things  when  the  call 
comes;  he  thinks  only  of  the  fading  flower  of  fame  which  is  never  to 
become  his  own. 

"He  heard  the  fifes  at  the  end  of  the  street 
He  heard  the  marching  of  thousands  of  feet: 
The  rush,  the  murmur,  the  best  of  the  dream, 
The  sudden  wild  delirium: 
He  saw  the  gold  banners  and  flying  flags, 
The  rapturous  faces  of  lads  and  hags: 
The  light  romance  and  the  gleam  of  it  all 
The  wonder,  the  magic,  the  dream  of  it  all. 

"But  he  did  not  see  the  lonely  camp-fires  burning 
On  distant  fields,  and  he  forget  the  yearning 
Of  aching  hearts  when  nights  were  filed  with  dread. 
He  did  not  see  the  pitious,  helpless  dead, 
He  did  not  think  of  sorrows  and  alarms. 
The  empty  years  that  mocked  his  empty  arms. 
But  if  he  had  seen  zvould  he  have  follozved  still?" 

War  is  but  an  empty  dream  which  lures  men  and  nations  to  their 
doom.  It  is  a  dark  and  threatening  cloud  from  which  falls  no  refreshing 
rain.  It  is  an  oasis  which  is  never  reached.  Through  the  ages  the  thunder 
of  war  has  been  heard.  The  parents  of  war  are  lust  and  passion,  its  chil- 
dren are  desolation,  death  and  despair.  Wherever  men  are  dying  and 
orphaned  ones  are  crying,  where  unprotected  women  are  sighing,  there  the 
war  god  is  found. 

To-day  the  bolts  which  have  held  civilization  together  are  being 
broken.  A  world  war  is  on.  For  the  last  twenty  months  the  blood  of 
the  purest  young  manhood  has  flown  in  rivers  across  the  bloody  battle- 
fields of  Europe.  Nine  million  of  the  flower  of  the  earth's  manhood  have 
sacrificed  themselves  upon  the  bloody  altar  of  the  war  god.  Women  and 
children  have  perished  of  hunger.  A  whole  nation  of  liberty-loving  people, 
such  as  we,  have  been  literally  destroyed.  Peace  treaties  are  being  broken 
as  if  they  were  nothing.  Faith  between  nations  have  been  absolutely  de- 
stroyed.    For  nearly  two  years  the  only  music  heard  in  the  desolate  homes 
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is  that  of  the  bugle  call  to  battle.  When  we  last  celebrated  the  birth  of  the 
Prince  of  Peace, and  the  hearts  of  American  children  were  made  glad  by 
gifts,  the  only  gifts  the  little  children  of  Europe  received  were  that  of  the 
dead  bodies  of  brothers  or  fathers.  Ships  laden  with  merchandise  of  the 
world  and  freighted  with  human  souls  have  found  rest  beneath  the  troubled 
sea.  Men  have  snatched  money  from  the  hands  of  women  and  children 
and  spent  it  to  buy  arms  and  munitions  of  war  with  which  to  kill  their 
brothers. 

To  all  this  we  say  that  we  are  thankful  that  our  own  nation  has  not 
become  engaged  in  the  great  conflict,  that  we  are  free  from  the  world  con- 
flagration. But  are  we?  To-day  we  are  spending  enormous  sums  of 
money  to  build  battleships.  When  we  increase  our  expenditures  on  the 
army  and  navy  by  six  million  dollars,  when  we  are  entering  into  a  mad 
struggle  for  supremacy  on  the  seas,  when  we  call  for  four  thousand  volun- 
teers into  our  armies,  can  you  admit  that  we  are  preparing  for  peace?  When 
we  hear  so  much  about  preparedness  do  we  believe  that  our  nation  is  pre- 
paring to  carry  on  the  peaceful  pursuits  of  man?  When  we  adopt  such  a 
course  as  this  we  are  inevitably  drifting  toward  militarism  and  just  as  in- 
evitably into  war.  If  a  man  or  a  nation  prepares  the  time  will  come  when 
there  will  be  a  fight.  Many  advocates  of  preparedness  say  that  our  flag 
has  been  insulted,  that  we  have  been  disgraced  before  the  eyes  of  the 
world,  that  our  citizens  have  been  murdered  by  the  European  nations.  But 
who  is  to  blame?  A  world  riot  is  on,  our  citizens  have  been  warned  to 
keep  out  of  the  danger  zone.  But  they  will  not  hear  the  voice  of  danger; 
they  allow  pleasure  and  the  hope  of  worldly  gain  to  take  them  into  almost 
certain  death. 

The  time  has  come  when  America  must  lead  the  forces  of  peace.  The 
world  looks  to  us  to  uphold  the  banners  of  the  Prince  of  Peace.  To-day 
when  thousands  are  dying  on  the  bloody  battlefields  of  Europe,  when  the 
god  of  peace  is  in  a  death-grapple  with  the  god  of  war,  instead  of  plead- 
ing for  war  : 

In  the  name  of  humanity, 

In  the  name  of  the  tvomen  that  sigh, 
In  the  name  of  the  orphaned  ones  that  cry , 
In  the  name  of  the  men  that  die, 
In  the  name  of  God  most  high, 

Let  lis  pray  for  peace. 
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The  world  needs  a  strong,  yet  peace-loving  nation  to  lead  the  war  for 
peace.  The  mission  of  America  is  and  should  be  a  mission  of  peace.  All 
the  other  nations  of  the  world  have  been  weighed  in  the  balance  and 
found  wanting.  Are  we  going  to  fail?  Are  we  going  to  continue  our 
policy  of  "preparedness,"  are  we  going  to  throw  our  influence  on  the  side 
of  war?  The  destiny  of  civilization  and  of  Christianity  rests  in  the  hands 
of  America  to-day.  It  is  yet  within  our  power  to  bring  about  that  ideal 
condition  when  every  man  can  sit  in  peace  under  his  own  vine  and  fig  tree 
and  the  Savior  of  the  world  will  be  recognized  as  the  Prince  of  Peace. 

— R.  C,  'i6 
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HE  sun  was  just  peeping  over  the  treetops  when  Billy  Rogers 
was  making  his  way  towards  the  village  whistling  a  merry  tune. 
It  was  a  bright  spring  day,  and  a  slight  breeze  from  the  south 
was  fanning  his  cheeks.  The  fragrance  of  the  green  blades  of 
grass,  and  the  bloomnig  violets  mingled  with  that  of  the  newly  ploughed 
ground.  The  birds  were  flying  hither  and  thither,  busily  getting  food,  yet 
they  were  not  too  busy  to  express  their  joy  for  the  beautiful  morning. 
However,  all  these  things  were  unnoticed  by  Billy,  for  he  was  in  deep 
meditation.  During  the  last  few  days  he  had  experienced  a  feeling  alto- 
gether different  from  any  other  which  he  had  ever  had.  Before  this 
time  he  had  thought  that  girls  were  fit  only  to  play  paper-dolls,  bake  mud 
pies,  and  such  like.  At  school  he  had  always  opposed  having  the  girls 
play  in  the  same  game  with  the  boys,  but  lately  he  had  been  ring-leader 
in  playing  handkerchief  with  the  girls,  and  had  managed  somehow  or  other 
to  always  hold  Rebecca  Williams'  hand.  Even  now  he  was  hurrying  on 
in  hopes  of  catching  a  glimpse  of  her  before  school. 

Just  as  he  came  in  view  of  the  forks  of  the  road  he  caught  a  glimpse 
of  a  blue  dress  which  made  his  heart  jump  into  his  mouth.  He  quickened 
his  pace.  The  figure  in  front  was  walking  slowly,  but  when  she  looked 
behind  and  saw  Billy  she  began  to  walk  faster.  Billy  quickened  his  pace 
into  a  run,  and  dashing  up  behind  her  he  caught  the  ribbon  of  her  hair, 
and  untied  it  as  he  passed. 

"You  horrid  boy,"  said  Rebecca.  "Now  you  have  my  hair  all  down 
and  how  am  I  ever  to  get  it  up  again?" 

"I'll  put  it  up,"  said  Billy. 

"And  a  pretty  looking  sight  it  will  be,  too,"  said  Rebecca. 

"T  always  do  up  my  sister  Susie's." 

"Well,  come  on  then." 

So  Billy  began  his  task  with  trembling  fingers,  and  a  thumping  heart. 
After  a  long  silence  he  remarked,  "I  always  did  like  vellow  hair,  and 
red  ribbons." 

"I  always  did  think  a  heap  of  freckled-faced  boys,"  said  Rebecca. 

Saying  this  they  continued  their  journey,  both  taking  bites  time  about 
from  a  big  red  apple  which  Billy's  aunt  had  given  him  for  recess. 

That  morning  Billy  had  a  hard  time  with  his  lessons.  He  couldn't 
seem  to  get  his  mind  on  them,  and  consequently  missed  his  spelling  and 
arithmetic,  and  had  to  stay  in  at  recess. 

After  a  few  minutes  work  and  explanation  he  was  dismissed,  and  on 
coming  out  found  everyone  talking  about  the  picnic  to  be  gi\en  at  Sidney's 
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Cave  the  next  day  by  the  Sunday  School.     He  had  already  arranged  with 
Rebecca  to  sit  by  her  in  the  big  wagon  which  was  to  take  them. 

The  trip  to  Sidney's  Cave  was  a  long  one,  but  Billy  amused  himself 
by  showing  Rebecca  pictures  which  he  had  drawn  the  day  before.  Rebecca 
noticed  something  written  on  the  opposite  side  of  one  of  the  pictures  and 
reached  for  it,  but  Billy  was  too  quick  for  her.  He  snatched  it  and  put  it 
in  his  pocket.  She  began  to  beg  in  whispers  for  it,  but  Billy  whispered 
back,  "I  can't  let  you  see  it.  You  will  tell."  "Honest,  I  won't,  Billy. 
Please."  "It  wasn't  anything,  anyhow,"  said  Billy.  "Yes  it  was,  too." 
"I  can't  do  It,  Bekky." 

"Well,  if  you  don't,  I'll  never  have  anything  to  do  with  you  as  long 
as  I  live.     Hear  me.  Bill  Rogers." 

Billy  reached  into  his  pocket,  pulled  out  the  picture,  and  held  it  be- 
fore her.  Rebecca  read  these  words:  "I  love  you."  Her  face  turned 
red,  and  she  said,  "Billy  Rogers,  I'll  never  have  a  thing  to  do  with  you  as 
long  as  you  live,"  and  then  turned  her  head  away.  Billy,  however,  saw 
the  pleased  expression  which  flitted  over  her  face.  In  a  few  minutes  he 
began  to  display  another  picture.  Rebecca  tried  not  to  look,  but  her 
curiosity  was  too  great  for  her,  and  she  began  to  look  again. 

By  this  time  the  wagon  had  reached  the  cave.  After  a  short  prepara- 
tion dinner  was  eaten  before  the  spring,  near  the  mouth  of  the  cave.  After 
dinner  was  finished  candles  were  brought  from  the  wagon,  and  the  party 
started  on  an  exploring  expedition  thru  the  cave.  Billy  and  Rebecca 
started  out  together,  and  for  a  while  they  had  a  lot  of  fun  trying  to  get 
away  from  the  bunch.  They  would  take  a  passage  leading  in  the  opposite 
direction  from  that  taken  by  the  rest;  yet  in  the  end  they  would  all  come 
out  in  the  same  place. 

These  rambles  had  taken  them  to  the  remote  parts  of  the  cave,  and 
it  was  now  that  Billy  saw  a  hole  leading  under  a  clifF,  which  he  had  never 
seen  before.  He  was  eager  to  explore  it,  and  Rebecca  was  right  at  his 
heels.  They  crawled  a  few  feet  into  the  hole,  and  all  at  once  came  into  a 
big  roomy  space.  They  both  now  began  to  run  about  looking  at  every- 
thing, and  observing  the  beautiful  colors  of  the  walls.  They  followed 
every  passage  to  its  end.  They  were  so  enthused  over  their  discovery  that 
time  slipped  by  unconsciously.  It  was  not  until  Rebecca  began  to  grow 
uneasy  because  of  the  strangeness  of  the  place  that  Billy  looked  at  his 
watch.  It  was  six  o'clock — time  both  of  them  should  be  on  their  way 
home.  They  now  remembered  that  it  had  been  a  long  time  since  they  had 
heard  any  of  the  others. 

Both  were  panic-stricken,  and  began  to  retrace  their  steps  quickly.  As 
they  went  further  Billy  noticed  that  the  place  seemed  altogether  new.  but 
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he  kept  his  observations  to  himself.  It  was  not  till  they  had  come  to  the 
end  of  a  passage  that  had  no  outlet  that  Billy  realized  that  he  had  lost  his 
way.  He  told  Rebecca  that  he  had  gotten  the  way  a  little  mixed,  and 
should  have  taken  the  opposite  passage,  instead  of  this  one.  When  they 
got  back  to  the  main  passage  he  couldn't  find  one  in  the  opposite  direction, 
and  after  an  hour  of  aimless  wandering  he  admitted  to  Rebecca  that  they 
were  lost. 

She  sat  down  and  began  to  cry.  Billy  was  almost  ready  to  cry  him- 
self, but  the  sight  of  Rebecca  made  him  feel  that  he  must  act  a  man's 
part,  so  he  said,  "Bekky,  don't  cry.  Even  if  we  don't  find  our  way  out 
ourselves  the  others  will  miss  us,  and  send  someone  in  search  of  us.  We 
will  just  stay  here  near  the  stream,  and  listen.  We  will  hear  them  halloo 
soon."  Rebecca  stopped  crying,  and  they  sat  on  the  rock  listening,  but 
there  was  no  sound.  Billy  now  began  to  halloo  every  little  bit,  but  the  echo 
was  their  only  response.  They  say  silent  for  a  long  while  in  the  flickering 
light  of  the  candle.  Suddenly  it  went  out  with  a  little  flicker,  and  almost  as 
suddenly  Billy  realized  that  it  was  their  last  one. 

"Light  another  candle,"  said  Rebecca.  "It  is  our  last  one,"  said 
Billy,  "and  we  will  have  to  stay  here  until  someone  comes,  for  we  can't 
go  anywhere  without  a  light." 

At  hearing  this  Rebecca  began  to  cry  again,  and  all  that  Billy  could 
do  did  not  have  any  effect  on  her.  At  length  her  sobs  came  at  longer 
intervals,  and  she  fell  asleep  on  his  shoulder.  After  a  time  Billy  fell 
asleep  with  Rebecca  in  his  arms. 

In  the  meantime  the  party  had  gathered  at  the  entrance  of  the  cave,  as 
had  been  arranged,  and  it  was  now  for  the  first  time  that  they  missed  Billy 
and  Rebecca.  They  waited  on  them  for  half  an  hour,  and  then  sent  several 
boys  In  search  of  them.  When  all  these  came  back  without  any  success 
they  realized  that  Billy  and  Rebecca  were  lost,  or  something  had  befallen 
them.  The  wagon  was  immediately  sent  ahead  for  help  and  more  candles. 
When  it  came  back  it  was  filled  with  men.  Rebecca's  father  and  Billy's 
uncle  were  among  them.  The  search  was  begun  in  a  very  enthusiastic  man- 
ner, for  all  felt  that  the  children  would  be  found  in  a  very  short  time,  but 
by  twelve  o'clock  nothing  had  been  seen  or  heard  of  them.  The  search  was 
continued  all  that  night,  and  all  the  next  day,  but  the  results  were  the 
same.  Some  gave  up  in  despair,  but  the  relatives  of  the  children  continued 
the  search  ceaselessly,  yet  without  finding  any  clues  as  to  where  thev  might 
have  gone. 

During  most  of  this  time  Billy  and  Rebecca  had  been  asleep.  It  was 
Rebecca  who  awoke  first,  and  upon  realizing  her  surroundings,  she  at 
once  woke  Billy.     He  looked  at  his  watch,  and  bv  the  dim  light  of  the 
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cave  saw  that  it  was  three  o'clock.  They  were  surprised  to  have  slept  so 
long,  and  began  to  search  cautiously  for  a  way  out.  After  two  hours  of 
slow  and  tedious  crawling  they  gave  it  up,  and  made  their  way  back  to  the 
place  where  they  had  slept  the  night  before.  Rebecca  suggested  that  they 
ought  to  say  their  prayers,  so  Billy  putting  the  suggestion  into  action,  be- 
gan his  in  a  sitting  posture.  Rebecca  interrupted  him,  and  insisted  that  he 
should  get  on  his  knees,  for  she  said,  "God  will  not  hear  you,  if  you  can't 
take  enough  pains  to  get  on  your  knees."  This  convinced  Billy,  so  they 
knelt  together. 

They  were  not  sleepy,  and  so  talked  for  what  seemed  like  ages,  about 
death,  funerals,  and  homefolks.  They  soon  began  to  picture  their  own 
funeral,  but  this  was  too  much  for  Rebecca,  and  she  began  to  cry,  and 
again  cried  herself  to  sleep  on  Billy's  shoulder.  Billy  shed  a  few  tears  him- 
self, but  presently  fell  asleep. 

When  he  awoke  next  morning  he  noticed  that  there  seemed  to  be 
more  light  than  the  day  before.  He  thought  he  could  see  a  faint  ray  of 
light  far  down  the  passage  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  cave.  He  began  to 
shake  Rebecca,  who  was  moaning  in  her  sleep,  and  at  once  told  her  about 
it.  She  seemed  to  be  in  a  stupor,  and  she  said  she  didn't  care,  for  they  were 
going  to  die,  and  this  was  just  as  good  a  place  as  any.  After  a  good  deal 
of  tugging  he  finally  awoke  her,  and  at  hearing  his  announcement  hope 
sprang  into  her  breast. 

She  arose,  and  they  made  their  way  to  the  ray  of  light,  which  they 
found  to  enter  from  above.  Billy  climbed  up  the  steep  wall,  and  pulled 
Rebecca  up  after  him.  They  saw  that  the  light  was  still  brighter  further 
on,  and  after  rounding  a  curve  saw  a  big  opening  in  the  far  end  of  the 
passage.  They  stood  spell-bound  for  a  minute,  then  Rebecca  caught  Billy's 
hand  and  they  rushed  down  the  passage,  and  into  the  sunlight. 

They  lost  no  time  in  making  their  way  to  the  nearest  house,  and  the 
joyful  news  of  their  discovery  was  soon  spread  everywhere.  As  the  two 
young  heroes  told  their  story  again  and  again  it  was  finally  recalled  that  the 
day  before  they  got  out  had  been  cloudy,  and  this  accounted  for  the  fact 
that  they  had  not  seen  the  light  earlier. 

A  few  days  later  two  little  figures  were  seen  in  a  quiet  corner  behmd 
the  schoolhouse  by  the  schoolmaster  as  he  closed  a  window.  At  that 
moment  the  boy's  fingers  were  guiding  the  pencil  in  the  girl's  hand  over  a 
face  which  looked  something  like  his  own.  When  they  saw  someone  look- 
ing Billy  only  smiled,  and  tiptoed  away. 
^        ^  ■  —J.  T.  11.,  '18 
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Best  Ail-Round  College  Girl 
Best  Girl  Morally     .      .      . 
Most  Popular  Girl   . 
Most  Popular  Teacher  . 
Prettiest   Girl      .... 
Best-Looking  Erskine  Student 
Best-Liked   Erskine   Student 
Wittiest  Girl 
Most  in  Love 
Cutest  Girl    . 
Greatest  Flirt      . 
Faculty  Pet   . 
Most  Intellectual 
Most   Indifferent 
Most  Stylish  Girl 


Laziest  Girl  . 
Biggest  Bluffer    . 
Most  Attractive 


Most  Frivolous   . 
Most  Independent 
Most  Timid  Girl 
Biggest  Talker    . 
Biggest  Laugher 
Most  Influential 
Most  Dignified    . 
Best  Athlete 
Best  Musician 


Biggest  Beater  . 
Most  Studious  . 
Biggest  Campus  Loafer 


Most  Conceited  Girl      . 
Best  Cook    (by  request) 
Most   Extravagant    (with 
der)         .... 


Most  Home  Sick 
Most  Entertaining    . 
Most  Easily  Peeved  Girl 
The  Happiest  Girl    . 

The  Neatest  Girl      .      . 


pow- 


Fint 
Mary  Strong 
Marian   Williams 
Hazzie   Betts 
Miss  Bean 
Vera  Fowler 
Frank  Woodruff 
James  Pressly 
Sara  Boyd 
Rachael  Bigham 
Hazzie  Betts 
Eddie  Mae  Parr 
Annie  Pressly 
Myrtle  Henry 
Daisy  Crouch 
Thelma  Lightsey 

Sarah  Nash 
Francis  Pressly 
Tie:  Florence  Grier 
Mary  Henry  Walker 
Mary  Ranson 
Daisy  Crouch 
Annie  Lightsey 
Mary  Ranson 
Olivia  Wilder 
Louise  Funderburk 
Vera  Fowler 
Helen  Arnold 
Tie:  Sarah  Boyd 
Evelyn  Dallas 
Elizabeth   Simmons 
Francis  Pressly 
Susie  Stevenson 

Mary  Henry  Walker 
Janie  Bell  Curry 

Neva  Dallas 


Second 
Janie  Moffatt 
Janie  Moffatt 
Mary  Strong 
Miss  Reese 
Garris  Brewer 
Frank  Edwards 
H.  W.  Robinson 
Hazzie  Betts 
Kate  Chisolm 
Minnie  Mae  Hunter 
Olivia  Wilder 
Janie  Moffatt 
Frances  Pressly 
Ella  Wylie 
Tie:  Eileen  Lightsey 
Louise  Funderburk 
Susie  Stevenson 
Elise  Gray 
Mary  Strong 

Olivia  Wilder 
Mary  Downs 
Sophia  Ramsy 
Blanche  Boozer 
Eloise  Phillips 
Janie  Moffatt 
Pauline  Asbill 
Hazzie  Betts 


Malvina  Kennedy 

Eva  Juhan 

Kate  Chisolm 

Tic:  Mae  Moffatt 

Bertie  Mae  Smith 

Mary  Henry  Walker   Margaret  Hord 


Ella  Wylie 
Myrtle  Henry 
Tie:  Mary  Downs 
Eddie  Parr 
Mary  Downs 
Margaret  Hord 

Tic:  Susie  Stevenson 
Myrtle  Henry 
Lois  Pettigrew 
Eileen  Lightsey 
IVIary  Slrong 
Racmaei.  Bigham 
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Best    Student 

Man  studies  least 

Biggest   bonehead 

Biggest   boot-licker    . 

Most  Cultured   Man 

Most  Popular  Student 

Best  Business  Man 

Best   Writer 

Best    Debater 

Best    Orator 

Best    Athlete 

Best  Football   Player 

Best   Baseball   Player 

Best   Tennis   Player 

Most  Handsome  Man 

Loudest  Fresh 

Biggest  Flirt 

Biggest   Dude 

Most  in  Love 

Greenest  Fresh 

Biggest    Sport 

Most  Popular  Co-ed 

Prettiest    Co-ed. 

Prettiest  D.  W.  W.  C.  girl 

Most    Popular    D.   W.   W 

Girl      .... 
Most  Popular  Man  Among 

Co-eds 

Biggest    Liar 

Biggest  Footed  Man 

Biggest   Flirt   at  W.   C. 

Biggest  Bull  Artist   .      . 

Favorite  Prof. 

Biggest  Forbidden  Loafer 

Most  Humorous  Man    . 

Biggest   Eater 

Biggest  All-Round  Crook 

Biggest  Beater   (class)    . 

Best  Singer    .... 

Best  All  Round  CoUeee  Man 

Biggest    Pelican    Crook 

Most  Conceited  Man 

Best  Physical  Man    . 

Most  Conscientious  ALnn 

Uggliest  Man 

Most  Conceited    Co-ed. 


First 
C.  E.  Murphy 

C.   W.    KiNARD 

S.  G.  Brice 

Miss  Brooks 

Dickey 

Wolff 

T.  R.  Miller 

W.  C.  Grier 

Dickey 

Dickey 

McDaniel,  Sr. 

Plaxco,  Spex 

McDaniel,  Sr. 

Galloway 

Wolff 

Guest 

P.  W.  Miller 

J.  R.  Edwards 

J.  R.  Edwards 

Wardlaw 

Dickey 

Miss  McDonald 

Miss  McLane 

Miss  Fowler 


Second 
J.  T.  Henry 
Price 

Fresh  Brownlei 
McCain 
Murphy 
McDaniel,  Sr 
Murphy 
R.  G.  Bell 
Caldwell 
Bonner 
Galloway 
P.  W.  Miller 
Wolff 
Kennedy 
Kennedy 
Patrick 
Dickey 

Fresh  Brownlei 
B.  M.  Grier 
Halliday 
J.  R.  Edwards 
Miss  McLane 
Miss  Witherspoon 
Miss  Susie  Stevenson 


Miss  Annie  M.  Pressly  Miss  Hazzie  Betts 


Wolff — Unariimous 

Macau  lay 

J.  L.  Pressly 

Miss  Bradley 

R.  G.  Bell 

Prof.  Pressly 

McCormick,  Jr. 

J.  L.  Pressly 

Fresh  McDaniel 

P.  W.  Miller 

Ballard 

Boyd 

Murphy 

Huey 

Darlington 

Darlington 

D.  A.  Miller 

Craig,  Sr. 

Miss  Brooks 


J.  L.  Pressly 
R.  E.  Huey 
Miss  Wilder 
T.  L.  Pressly 
Dr.  T.  L  McCain 

B.  M.  Grier 
Murphy 
Ketchin 
McCormick,  Jr. 

RODDEY 

F.  B.  Edwards 
McDaniel,  Sr. 
Snell 
Bell 

Ml'RPHV 

C.  O.  "Williams 
Fresh  McDaniei 
Miss  Wardt  \w 
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Sept.   14x1-1,   19 15 — Speedy  Kennedy  invaded  Erskine  this  morning 
and  took  his  seat  in  the  President's  chair,  immediately  assuming  command 

of  the  Chapel  exercises. 

*      *      * 

Sept.  i8th — Prof.  John  and  Ping  fought  a  duel  tonight  over  a  dis- 
agreement concerning  the  new   schedule. 


*      *      * 


Sabbath  Morning,  Oct.  ist. — Jim  Pressly  appeared  at  church  to- 
day in  his  new  green  splashed  suit  and  created  quite  a  sensation. 

*  *      * 

Oct.  15TH — The  Co-eds'  uniform  hats  arrived  last  night.  They 
are  pretty,  and  even  made  some  of  them  look  pretty. 

*  *      * 

Oct.  28TH — Jim  Plaxco  walked  to  Chapel  this  morning  with  Miss 

Bradshaw — Quite  unusual. 

*  *      * 

Nov.  3RD — The  walls  are  being  kalsomined  for  Synod.     Fresh  Guest 

is  doing  the  work. 

*  *      * 

Nov.  iiTH — Synod  Is  on.  Many  queer  looking  men  are  on  the 
streets   and   the   boys   are   enjoying   immensely   the   business   meetings    in 

the  church. 

*  *      * 

Nov.  15TH — Sunbeam  Grier  and  Mustard  Roddey  have  decided  to 
enter  the  Ministry  as  a  result  of  the  meeting  of  Synod. 

*  *      * 

Nov  19TH — Prof.  Reid  dismissed  John  Neely  from  his  employ  this 
morning  because  John  would  not  let  Graham  play  with  the  bottle  of  Mer- 
cury.    We  wish  John  good  luck  in  whatever  work  he  may  take  up. 

*  *      * 

Nov.  29TH — Trusty  Brown  and  Fresh  McDaniel  are  very  ill  to- 
day as  a  result  of  the  Thanksgiving  dinner  yesterday.  Little  hope  is 
entertained  for  their  recovery. 

^  ^  ^ 

Dec.  3RD — Choc  Edwards,  Sr.,  has  his  girl's  Christmas  present  on 
display  in  Young's  jewelrv  store.      Quite  a  beautiful  la  \-alliere. 
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Dec.  ioth — The  Glee  Club  concert  came  off  tonight.  All  did  their 
parts  well  except  Glenn  Bell  and  Alvin  Miller,  who  simply  can't  sing. 

Dec.  I  6th — Xmas  is  coming.  The  Due  West  shops  are  filled  with 
Xmas  goods  and  the  streets  are  thronged  with  gift-seekers. 

*  *      * 

Dec.  23RD — Very  few  are  left  for  the  holidays.  The  city  is  very 
gay.  Extra  good  movies  are  on  every  night,  and  three  dances  will  be 
held  at  the  Woman's  College  during  the  week,  all  of  them  being  led  by 

Miss  Wilder  and  Mr.  Haigler. 

■  .  *      *      * 

Jan.  5TH — Booty  Miller  died  this  morning  of  a  broken  heart  be- 
cause his  girl  didn't  send  him  a  Xmas  present.     The  funeral  will  be  held 

tomorrow  4  P.  M.  at  Newberry. 

*  *      * 

Jan.  28TH — Killough  McCain  sported  Miss  Steele  to  the  Philo.  cele- 
bration tonight. 

*  *      * 

Feb.  3RD — Mumps  are  all  the  go. 

*  *      * 

Feb.  7TH — For  the  last  week  Miss  Georgia  Wardlaw  has  been  try- 
ing very  hard  to  land  Nellie  Baird  for  the  banquet.     So  far  she  has  not 

succeeded. 

*  *      * 

Feb.  19TH — Ebbie  Hood  is  unwell  this  week  on  account  of  an  over- 
dose of  conceit. 

*  *      * 

Feb.  2 2ND — Prof.  Reid  forgot  to  say  "Morning  to  all"  this  morning. 
The  Seniors  are  quite  indignant  over  this  insult. 

^  ^  ^ 

Feb.  24TTI — The  Co-eds  are  on  the  war-path  to-day.  No  harm 
done  yet  except  the  capture  of  Sid  Rodman  by  Miss  Emma  Witherspoon. 
Trouble  is  now  brewing  between  Miss  Witherspoon  and  Miss  Finley. 
Dean  Kennetiy  has  ordered  the  reserve  troops  out  to  quell  the  leap-year 

disturbance. 

*  *      * 

March  isi- — Wonder  of  wonders!  "I'aulus"  took  the  Seniors  to 
the  observatory  last   night. 


I   I   II   I  I 
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March  ioth — The  Due  West  police  force  invaded  a  poker  den 
last  night.     C.  O.  Wilhams  and  "Dr.  Fanny  Halliday"  were  both  fined 

$io.      Bob  Galloway  and  Calvin  Kinard  were  found  not  guilty. 

*  *      * 

March  13TH — P.  W.  Miller  hasn't  said  a  "cuss"  word  to-day.    He 

meant  to,  however.     He  just  forgot. 

*  *      * 

March  14TH — "Dad"  Caldwell  has  been  voted  the  best  looking  boy 
by  the  W.  C.  girls.     We  heartily  concur  in  this  vote. 

March  17TH — Dickey  was  seen  making  a  wicket  with  Miss  Walker 

to-day.     Anxiety  is  felt  lest  Miss  Boyce  should  hear  this. 

*  *      * 

March  i8th — A  formal  dance  was  given  last  night  in  the  elegant 
ball  room  of  the  Muse  Hotel  by  the  Q.  P.  B. — an  exclusive  young  ladies' 
club  in  the  city — in  honor  of  Messrs.  Harold  McDaniel  and  James  Bon- 
ner, who  have  recently  recovered  from  the  mumps.  It  was  a  very  swell 
affair. 

March  20TH — Preparations  are  going  rapidly  forward  for  the 
great  Junior  banquet.     The  dress  suits  have  been  ordered  and  Rampey's 

show  windows  are  filled  with  flowers  for  the  occasion. 

*  *      * 

March  2IST — The  "Spring-time  Hop"  was  held  last  night  in  the 
ball  room  of  the  Phoenix  Hotel.     It  was  a  success  in  every  way,  due  to 

the  management  of  Messrs.  Sam  Byrd  and  Ed.  V.  Price. 

*  *      * 

March  22ND — "Laddie"  Wardlaw  was  caught  smoking  a  cigarette 
this  A.  M.,  and  reported  to  the  officers  of  the  honor  system.     The  trial 

has  not  been  held. 

*  *      * 

March  24TH — The  Annual  has  been  sent  to  press,  and  the  Business 
Manager  and  the  Editors  are  recuperating  after  months  of  hard  work. 
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A  Sragfbg  from  ©tun  ^lt^ttt^JntntB 


(Apologies  to  None) 

If  some  smart  guy  should  Killough  Sport, 

He'd  get  in  such  a  plight 
His  Father's  wealth  zcould  not  suffice 

To  make  the  matter  Wright. 

Ere  long  a  convict  he'd  become, 

A  Trusty  very  soon. 
He'd  ivash  the  dishes  free  from  Specks 
.  At  daylight,  dark,  and  noon. 

He  cooks  the  rations,  rings  the  Bell 

When  it  is  time  to  dine. 
He  ivashes  garments  in  the  Brooks, 

And  hangs  them  on  the  line. 

He  helps  a  stout  Buck,  nicknamed  Wolff 

To  steal  a  lot  of  Booty: 
The  Rod  descends  upon  his  back 

For  failing  at  his  duty. 

He  feels  himself  an  aivful  Simp 

For  getting  in  this  plight. 
But  chuckles  Silently  luith  glee 

At  what  he  hears  next  night. 
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B.  M.  Grier,  Manager  MoNTE  McDaniel,  Captain 

N.  G.  La  Motte,  Coach 


Jnotball  grljp&ule  igi5-'lB 


October     2nd — at  Greenville 
October     9th — at  Greenwood 
October   15th — at   Due  West 
October  22nd — at  Spartanburg 
November     5th — at   Clinton 
November    13th — at   Due  West 
November   i8th — at  Newberry 
November  25th — at  Due  West 


Erskine  vs.   Furman  University 

Ersklne  vs.   Bailey  Military  Institute 

Erskine  vs.   Richmond  Academy 

Erskine  vs.  Wofford   College 

Erskine  vs.   Presbyterian   College 

Erskine  vs.   Bailey  Military  Institute 

Erskine  vs.  Newberry  College 

r'rsklne  vs.   Horner 
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H^mb^rB  of  HarHtlji  g>qua& 


J.  T.  Henry 

Tackle 

J.  R.  Cashion     . 

Tackle 

R.  G.  Bell     .      .      . 

.      Half 

P.  W.  Miller     .      . 

Center 

C.  W.   KiNARD      . 

Guard 

R.  M.  Ketchin 

Guard 

N.  G.  LaMotte 

Coach 

W.  B.  Falls     .      . 

.      End 

R.    B.    McCORMICK 

.      .      End 

J.  L.   PURSLEY       . 

Center 

C.  S.  Todd End 

F.  B.  Rogers       .      .      Eull  Back 

A.  J.  Patrick  .  .  .  Half 
E.  W.  Wilson  .  .  .  Half 
M.  G.  Gault  .  .  .  Quarter 
Monte  McDaniel,   (Captain) 

Half 

B.  M.  Grier  .  .  .  Quarter 
W.  L.  Miller  .  .  .  End 
W.  E.  Blakely        .       .      Tackle 
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[HIS  season  caught  us  unprepared.  This  was  Erskine's  first  year 
on  the  gridiron  and  taking  this  fact  into  consideration  we  have 
a  record  that  we  are  by  no  means  ashamed  of.  Although  we 
played  eight  games,  lost  seven  and  tied  the  eighth;  they  were 
all  played  to  a  comparatively  close  score.  The  team  manifested  better 
form,  more  confidence  and  played  with  more  vim  as  the  season  approached 
its  close.  Who  can  cay  that  Ave  can  not  attribute  this  fact  to  Coach  La- 
Motte's  frankness,  poise,  and  stickability?  Who  can  question  the  fact 
that  it  was  not  due  to  his  knowledge  of  the  game  from  a  psychological 
point  of  view  as  well  as  a  mechanical  that  the  boys  of  Erskine  were  able 
to  manifest  themselves  so  well? 

Of  the  eleven  that  represented  us  on  the  field  this  year  only  two  were 
Seniors,  and  that  is  a  promising  feature  for  a  good  team  next  year.  With 
nine  of  the  varsity  men  appearing  on  the  field  next  fall,  and  with  the 
good  bunch  of  scrubs  that  we  had  the  past  year — not  taking  into  considera- 
tion what  may  appear  in  the  Freshman  Class;  the  denominational  colleges 
may  well  fear  what  Erskine  can  do  for  them  the  coming  season. 

Manager  McDonald  has  his  schedule  about  completed,  a  number 
of  games  being  arranged.  He  has  not  as  yet  decided  to  our  coach,  but 
from  the  men  who  are  being  considered  we  can  rest  assured  that  we  will 
have  a  man  that  will  lead  old  Erskine  to  the  front  the  coming  season.  Let 
us  all  hang  to  McDonald  and  Brice  to  whom  ever  our  coach  may  be  and 
rest  assured  that  they  will  place  a  team  on  the  field  that  will  be  a  credit 
to  themselves  and  the  institution. 
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®^nms  S^BultB 


Erskine  6- 
Erskine  6- 
Erskine  4- 

Galloway, 

Galloway, 

Galloway, 

Galloway, 

Kennedy, 

Kennedy, 


STATE 

-6 
-4-6 

-3-5-5 

Erskine 
Erskine 
Erskine 
Erskine 
Erskine 
Erskine 


TOURNAMENT  AT  SPARTANBURG 

DOUBLES 

Furman  4-2 
Clemson   2-6-2 
Carolina   6-6-7-7 


SINGLES 


6-7 

6-4-6 

4-6-6 

1-3-5-4 
6-6 
i-o 


Wallace,   Carolina    1-5 
Langford,   Wofford   2-6-2 
Morgan,   Woftord   6-3-4 
Sims,    Carolina    6-6-7-6 
Campbell,    Furman   0-2 
Sims,    Carolina    6-6 


Erskine   6-6-2-4-10 


Cialloway, 
Bonner,    1 


Erskine 
Irskine   6 


DOUBLES  AT  DAVIDSON 

Davidson   2-4-6-6-8 

SINGLES 
1-0-4  Saunders,    Da\idsoii   6-6-6 

.6-2-7  Alford,    Da\ids()ii    2-3-6-5 
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Monte  McDaniel,  Coach 


B.  S.  Plaxco,  Manager 


P.  W.  Miller,  Captain 


January 
January 
January 
January 
January 
January 
February  17 
February  18 
February  19 
February   23 


13- 
17- 

22- 

27- 
28- 
31  — 


Newberry  versus  Erskine  at  Due  West 
F\irman  versus  Erskine  at  Due  West 
Clemson  versus  Erskine  at  Due  West 
P.  C.  versus  Erskine  at  Clinton 
Newberry  versus  Erskine  at  Newberry. 
P.  C.  versus  Erskine  at  Due  West 
Clemson  versus  Erskine  at  Clemson 
Wofford  versus  Erskine  at  Spartanburg 
Eurnian   versus    Erskine    at   Greenville 
Woftord  versus  Erskine  at  Due  West 
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laBkrt-lall  ®ram 


B.  S.  Plaxco 

.     R.  F. 

T.  J.  Darlington     . 

.      R.  G 

R.  G.  Bell     . 

. 

.     L.  F. 

F.  B.  Edwards     . 

.     L.  G 

P.  W. 

Miller      . 

.     .     .     .     c. 

Subs:     C.  M.  Boyd,  J.  M.  Plaxco,  J.  E.  Hood,  J.  M.  Bigham, 
A.  K.  Whitksidks. 
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Monte  McDanlel  has  had  charge  of  Basket-ball  as  Coach.  Although 
Monte  is  a  member  of  the  student  body  and  has  had  no  experience  in 
this  phase  of  college  life,  he  has  put  out  a  good  team  and  deserves  credit 
for  his  zealous  and  earnest  work.  Our  team  is  seriously  handicapped  in 
that  we  have  to  meet  all  other  teams  on  indoor  courts,  while  we  are  not 
fortunate  in  having  an  indoor  court.  However,  the  team  has  showed  that 
the  material  is  there.  The  whole  team  had  the  fighting  spirit  in  them 
and  never  counted  the  game  won  or  lost  until  the  sounding  of  the  referee's 
whistle  declared  time  up.  Our  guards  did  excellent  defensive  work  this 
year  and,  although  this  was  their  first  year  in  basket-ball,  they  were  counted 
as  good  as  any  pair  of  guards  on  the  floor.  The  other  three  members  of 
the  team  go  out  from  here  this  year;  but  a  glance  at  the  scrub  line  will 
show  plenty  of  material  to  take  their  places  next  year.  Although  basket- 
ball is  young  in  Erskine,  this  being  only  its  third  year,  it  gives  promise  of 
holding  its  own  with  the  other  phases  of  athletics  here  in  Erskine. 


■■■■II 
ERSKINIANA 


lllllllllllllllllllllllilllllilllllllllillllllilllllllllllHIII 


lilllllillllllilllllll 
NiNETEEN-SlXTEEN 


iiiuMiiiiiiimiMiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiniiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiniiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiii 


^^'^sLllY^^^ 


]?asi<:kam.  Sponsors 
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Safi^hall  S>rlj^bitk,  191  fi 


March   i8 — Bailey  Military  Institute  at Greenwood 

March  25 — Bailey  Military  Institute  at Greenwood 

March  29 — Clemson  Agricultural  College  at Clemson  College 

April      I — Lin  wood   College   at Due   West 

April     3 — Newberry   College   at Due  West 

April     6 — College  of  Charleston   at Due   West 

April     8 — Clemson  Agricultural  College  at Due  West 

April   10 — Maryville   College   at Due   West 

April   13 — Citadel Due   West 

April  24 — Presbyterian  College  of  South  Carolina  at Clinton 

April  25 — Newberry    College    at Newberry 

April  28 — Wofford   College  at Spartanburg 

April  29 — Furman   University  at Greenville 

May  2 — Presbyterian  College  of  South  Carolina  at Due  West 

Furman  University  at  Due  West  and  Wofford  College  at  Due  West,  dates  pending. 
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fHE  baseball  season  of  19 15  was  one  of  the  most  successful  in 
the  history  of  the  sport  in  Erskine  College.     Altho  the  team 
did  not  win  the   championship   in   the   South   Carolina    Inter- 
__^__    Collegiate  Athletic  Association,   it  came  very  near   doing  so, 
coming   in   for   second  place.      Eleven  games  won   and   four  lost   is   the 
record.     Erskine  this  season  had  the  distinction  of  being  the  only  team  m 
the  State  to  defeat  Clemson,  which  institution  is  usually  represented  by 
one  of  the  strongest  teams  in  the  State.     This  was  done  twice  in  hard- 
fought  contests  on  the  home  diamond.     This  was  the  first  time  Erskine 
had  defeated  Clemson  since  19 10.     During  the  season  some  strong  teams 
were  defeated,  while  others  were  held  to  small  scores.     Among  the  for- 
mer were  teams  from :     West  Virginia  Wesleyan  College,  Clemson  Ag- 
ricultural College,  Wofford  College  and  Furman  University.     The  Citadel 
was  held  to  a  3 — 2  score.     Excellent  team  strength  was  shown,  and  this  is 
generally  credited   to   the   coaching   of   "Buck"    Pressly,   whose   superior 
ability  in  this  line  is  unquestioned.     Some   features  of  the  work  of  the 
season  were  the  pitching  of  Wolff  and  the  catching  and  hitting  of  Mc- 
Daniel.     Wolff  won  eight  games  out  of  eleven.     McDaniel's  batting  aver- 
age was  .404,  which  is  considered  a  good  average  for  a  college  player. 
Worthy  of  note  also  is  the  pitching  of  Hawthorne,  who  won  three  games 
out  of  four,  and  the  fielding  of  Barron  on  first  base,  who  fielded  clean 
139  out  of  141   chances.     The  entire  team  played  steady  and  consistent 
baseball  during  the  whole  season,  and,  generally  speaking,  was  one  of  the 
best  in  the  State.     "Jim"  Phillips  was  Captain.     Four  members  of  the 
team  were  mentioned  for  the  All-Association  team  by  Dr.  W.  L.  Pressly, 
who  is  eminently  competent  to  pick  such  a  team.     These  were:     Wolff. 
Pitcher;   McDaniel,   Catcher;   Edwards,   Right   Field,   and   Barron,    First 
Base.     So  much  for  the  last  season. 

As  the  sun  of  another  season  peeps  over  the  horizon,  he  discloses 
very  nearly  all  of  the  last  season's  team  in  their  old  places,  and  some 
excellent  fresh  material.  The  prospects  for  19 16  are,  therefore,  the 
brightest.  "Buck"  Pressly  will  again  Coach,  and  "Monte"  McDaniel  is 
Captain.  We  will  be  satisfied  with  nothing  less  than  the  "rag"  this  year. 
Here's  hoping  that  the  end  of  the  season  will  find  it  floating  over 
Grier  P^ield ! 
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las^ball  S^ant,  191fi 


T.   R.   Miller Manager 

R.   G.   Ellis .h\usfant   Manager 

W.  L.  Pressley Coach 

Monte   McDaniel •      •      •      •     Captain 


Monte    McDaniel     .      .      .      .     C. 

W.  W.   Wolff P. 

Fred  Hawthorn P. 

D.  L.  Rambo F.  B. 

J.  R.  Beard S.  B. 

Substitutes:     Cashion,  Agnew,  Rogers,  Muiph\ 


M.  G.  Gault S.  S. 

R.  S.  Galloway     .      .      .      .  T.  B. 

R.  B.  McCoRMiCK    .      .      .      .  L.  F. 

T.  J.  Darlington    .      .      .      .  C.  F. 

F.  B.  Edwards R.  F. 
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laa^ball  0^am,  1915 


R.  T.  Nelson 
T.  R.  Miller 
W.  L.  Pressly     . 
J.  W.  Phillips 
Monte  McDaniel 
W.  W.  Wolff  . 
Fred  Hawthorne 

Subs : 


Manager 

Asst  Manager 

Coach 

Captain 

Catcher 

Pitcher 

Pitcher 


E.  P.  Barron     . 
J.  R.  Beard     .      . 
J.  W.  Phillips    . 
R.  S.  Galloway 
W.  T.  Beits       . 

V.  ].  Darlington 

F.  B.  Edwards  . 


First  Base 

Second  Base 

Short  Stop 

Third  Base 

Left  Field 

Center  Field 

Right  Field 


R.  B.  M(  CoRMK  K,  C.  E.  Murphy 


llllllilllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllilllll^ 
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All-^latF  lattprg  for  NtnrtFFu-ifftftFFn 

Monte  McDaniel Catcher 

W.  W.  Wolff Pucker 
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Erskine 

3 

Bailey  Military  Institute 

o 

Erskine 

2 

West  Virginia  Wesleyan 

I 

Erskine 

14 

College  of  Charleston 

3 

Erskine 

13 

College  of  Charleston 

I 

Erskine 

2 

Clemson 

I 

Erskine 

8 

Clemson 

6 

Erskine 

2 

Citadel 

3 

Erskine 

6 

Furman 

4 

Erskine 

o 

Wofford  College 

3 

Erskine 

2 

Newberry  College 

3 

Erskine 

2 

Furman 

o 

Erskine 

0 

Presbyterian  College  of  S.  C. 

2 

Erskine 

I  I 

Newberry  College 

4 

Erskine 

8 

Presbyterian  College  of  S.  C. 

4 

Erskine 

6 

Wofford  College 

3 

laB^ball  U^BultB,  t0  iatF,  191B 


Erskine 

1 1 

Bailey  Military  Institute 

7 

Erskine 

2 

Bailey  Military  Institute 

3 

Erskine 

3 

Clemson 

2 

Erskine 

19 

Linwood 

3 

Erskine 

4 

Newberry 

3 

Erskine 

10 

College  of   Charleston 

I 

Erskine 

3 

Clemson 

12 

Erskine 

2 

Maryville,  Tenn. 

0 

Erskine 

5 

Citadel 

2 

Llrskine 

2 

Newberry 

I 

III    1111  III    nil 
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President  of 

Miss  Myrtle  Bradshaw Y.  JJ\  C.  A. 

J.  N.  Bonner      ....      Enphemuin  Literary  Society,  First   Term 
R.  Caldwell Prohibition  Association 

B.  L.  Hamilton Y.  M.  C.  A. 

Miss  Lois  McDonald Calliopean  Society 

D.   R.    Kennedy Athletic   Association 

J.  R.  Cashion Freshman  Class 

W.  C.  Grier Philomathean  Society,  Second  Term 

J.  R.  BI'ARD      .  .      Philomathean  Society,  Semi-Anniuil  Celebration 

Dr.  J.  S.   MOFFATT Erskine  College 

Monte  McDaniei Sophomore  Class 

R.  B.  McCoKMK  K Senior  Class 

H.  W.   Rohinson Innior  Class 

C.  F,.  ^[^'RlMIv 

Fuplieniiaii  Socielx,   Third   Term  and  Soni-A iiniial  (Celebration 

W.  W.  Wolff F.nphcviian  Society,  Second   Term 

B.  M.  (iRll'.R Philomallican  Socielx.  First  Term 
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T.  R.  Miller Baseball  Manager 

R.  G.  Ellis Assistant  Baseball  Manager 

B.  M.  Grier Football  Manager 

R.  H.  McDonald issistant  Football  Manager 

B.  S.  Plaxco ...      Basket-ball  Manager 

C.  E.  Murphy Bnsiness  Manager  Jnnual 

W.  D.  Dickey Assistant  Bnsi)iess  Manager  Annual 

E.  M.  Shelton Assistant  Business  Manager  Annual 

R.  S.  Galloway Tennis  Manaqer 


HI flUKF*r/ri:L ,-  -j*.?.s:_ja 
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tnnxB  nf  "IE" 


p.  W.  Miller 
T.  R.  Beard 
\V.  W.  Wolff 
R.  B.  McCoRMICK 
B.  M.  Grier 
M.  M.  McDaniel 


F.  B.  Edwards 
B.  S.  Plaxco 
Fred  Hawthorne 
D.  R.  Kennedy 
R.  G.  Bell 
J.  R.  Cashion 
Fred  Rogers 


C.  W.  Kinard 
R.  S.  Galloway 
A.  J.  Patrick 
T.  R.  Miller 
R.  E.  Ketchin 
W.  E.  Blakely 


Illlillllilllllllillllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllli 
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ERSKINIANA 


®ar  MM  (Club 


OFFICERS 

W.  C.  Grier President 

Miss  Myrtle  Bradshaw Vice-President 

J.  R.  Beard Secretary   and   Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

J.  R.  Beard  B.  M.  Grier  E.  W.  Shelton 

Miss  Myrtle  Bradshaw   W.  C.  Grier  F.  T.  White 

L.  A.  Brown  J.  E.  Hood  Miss  Lois  Steele 

Fresca  Brown  H.  W.  Macau  lay  Miss  Emma  Witherspoon 

T.  J.  Darlington  J.  L.  Pressly  S.  L.  Walkup 

J.  R.  Cashion  F.  M.  Rogers  Miss  Macie  Knox 

L.  E.  Funderburke  Zeb  Rea 


ERSKINIANA 
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OFFICERS 

J.   R.   Edwards,  Jr President 

B.  L.  Hamilton Vice-President 

R.  B.  McCoRMiCKL Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

Murphy  Bell  Monte  McDaniel 

F.  B.  Edwards  R-  B-  McCormick 

R.  E.  HUEY  J-  ^I-  Pi  AXCO 

L.  H.  McDaniel  W.  W.  Parkinson 


Illillllllllllillllllllilllllilllllllllllllllllilllllllilll^ 
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ERSKINIANA 


fork  (Ununtjj  (Club 

OFFICERS 

T.  R.  Miller President 

W.  L.  Miller Vice-President 

B.  S.  Plaxco Secretary  and   Treasurer 

Motto  :     llliy  not  York? 

Place  of  Meeting:     The  best  place 

Time  of  Meeting:     The  best  time 

Object  of  Meeting:     To  sozv  Alfalfa 

MEMBERS 

T.  R.  Miller  C.  O.  Willlams  J.  B.  McGill 

J.  L.  PuRSLEY  W.  T.  Simpson  B.  S.  Plaxco 

D.  A.  Miller  W.  L.  Miller  T.  F.  Ballard 

Clarence  Stroup  P.  A.  Stroup  McElwee  Stroip 

A.  K.  Whitesides  O.  F.  Roddey  S.  G.  Brice 


ERSKINIANA 


NiNETEEN-SlXTEEN 


(CIj^Bt^r  (Cnuntg  dlub 


OFFICERS 


W.  D.  Dickey President 


F.  T.  White 


V'tce-Pres'tdent 


H.  W.  Robinson Secretary  and  Treasur 

Motto:      Chester  certainly  can 
Object  in  Life:      To  out-do  Rock  Hill 
Time  of  Meeting  :     Jflwn  it  is  convenient  for  all 
Place  of  Meeting:     In  Young  s  pasture 


er 


James  Bigham 
BoYCE  Bigham 
W.  D.  Dickey 


MEMBERS 

}OE   LiNDSEY 

H.  W.  Glass 

C.   E.   MURIMIY 

S.  L.  Rodman 


H.  W.  Robinson 
D.  L.  Ram  BO 
F.  T.  White 


Illlllilllllllillllllillllllilllllllllllllllllilllll^ 
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Snrk  'm  (Elub 

OFFICERS 
D.  A.  Miller President 

C.  O.  Williams Fice-President 

T.  R.  Miller Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Motto:     Rock  Hill  is  a  good  tozvn 

Place  of  Meeting:     Jny  old  place 

Time  of  Meeting:     Any  old  time 

Object  of  Meeting:     To  push  Rock  Hill 

MEMBERS 

D.  A.  Miller  W.  L.  Miller 
C.  O.  Williams  T.  R.  Miller 
T.  F.  Ballard                                     S.  G.  Brice  O.  F.  Roddey 


II        I   HiiHii    ail  nut  nil 
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OFFICERS 

D.  R.  Kennedy President 

Fred  Hawthorne Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Time  of  Meeting:     Every  Rainy  Day 

Object  OF  Meeting:      To  Have  Picture  Taken 

Motto:      "You  can  and  yon  can't, 
You  will  and  you  zvon't 
You'll  be  damned  if  you  do 
And  you'll  he  damned  if  you  don  I." 


J.  S.  Agnew 
k.  N.  Baird 
D.  M.  Baldwin 
A.  Baldwin 
J.  N.  Bonner 
R.  C.  Brownlee 


MEMBERS 
W.  C.  Carwile 
R.  G.  Ellis 
R.  S.  Ellis 
R.  S.  Galloway 
P.  L.  Grier,  Jr. 
Fred  Hanathorne 


Clyde  Hag  an 
n.  R.  Kennedy 
C.  L.  McCain 
Gaston  Moffatt 
W.  A.  Watt 
Walter  Watt 


i 
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H^rkbnburg  Qlnunty  (Ulnh 

OFFICERS 

Miss  Lois  Steele President 

Miss  Emma  Witherspoon Vice-President 

Miss  Macie  Knox Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Motto:      To  have  a  home  in  Mecklenburg 

Object  in  Life:      To  tell  the  honorary  members  of  Mecklenburg 

SoNG:      "Sprinkle  me  zvith  kisses" 

Flower:      "Two-lips" 

MEMBERS  HONORARY  MEMBERS 


J.  R.  Beard 
J.  R.  Cashion 
B.  M.  Grier 
W.  C.  Grier 
J.  E.  Hood 
Macie  Knox 
W.  H.  MCAULEY 

F.  M.  Rogers 
Zeb  Rea 
Lois  Steele 
Emma  Witherspoon 


Miss  Alice  Smith 
Miss  Eleanor  Henry 
Miss  Rachel  Big  ham 
]\Iiss  Lois  McDonald 
Miss  Neva  Dallas 
"Fresh"  Bell 
Miss  ^Laud  Pressly 
Miss  ALary  Downs 
Miss  ALamie  Fite 
Mr.  R.  G.  Ellis 
Mr.  Andrel  Whitesides 


iiiiiiiiiiitiiniiiiiniiwi.: 
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SprICHWORT:     Zu  jeder  ganzen  fVerk  gehort  ein  gauzer  Mann 

Blume:     Kornblume 

Der  Sammelplatz:     Zivimer  No.  21 

DTE  MITGLIEDER 

Professor  John President 

P.  W.  Miller Vice-Prcmdent 

W.  D.  Die  KEY Sckretar 

C.  E.  Murphy Schatzmetster 

C.  L.  Mc  Cain ^''''  ^''/^''''^''- 

I  II    ■  miiiiaiiiiiiiiiniiiiniiiii 
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(^.  p.  1.  B  unh  fflompang 

Motto:      To  live,  to  love,  aud  to  he  happy 


THE  Q.  P.  B.'S 

Alberta  Montgomery 
Barbara  Grier 
Jean  Kennedy 
Eleanor  Pressly 
Rachael  Boyce 


THE  COMPANY 

J.  R.  Edwards,  Jr. 
J.  N.  Bonner 
R.  C.  Brownlee,  TR- 
P.  W.  Miller 
W.  D.  Dickey 
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Atttt-  Qltgar^tt^  Qllub 

OFFICERS 

J.  R.  Edwards President 

E.  M.  Shelton        . Secretary  and  Treasurer 

W.  D.  Dickey Vice-President 

Motto  :      "Es  ist  verboten,  liier  zu  raiichen,  aber  man  tut  es  dock" 

Place  of  Meeting:     JVinston-Salem,  N.  C. 

Object  of  Meeting:     To  dispel  care 

MEMBERS 

J.  L.  Pressly  ^'  R.  Caldwell  R.  N.  McCormick 

T.  F.  Ballard  J.  R.  Edwards,  Jr.  S.  G.  Brice 

W  W.  Wolff  O.  F.  Roddev  E.  H.  Bradley 

C    E    Muri'hy  R.  H.  McDonald  J.  R-  Bhard 

W   U   Dickey  C.  W.  Kinard  E.  M.  Shelton 

P  'w   Mil  I  iR  F.  L.  Woodruff,  Jr.  H.  M.  Macaulay 
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ERSKINI  ANA 


Motto :     When   in   Rome,   do    as    the   Romans,    hut   don't   out-do    them 

OFFICERS 

R.   B.   McCoRMiCK President 

R.  N.  McCoRMiCK Vice-President 

T.  F.  Ballard Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMBERS 

T.  F.  Ballard "Sonnet" 

S.   G.   Brice "Shaver" 

W.  C.  Guest "Mutt" 

J.  K.  Hood * "Sheriff" 

R.  B.  McCormick "Biff  Bettie" 

R.  N.  McCormick "Little  Bettie" 

F.  L.  Woodruff "Zip" 


llllllliillllllilllllllilllHIIIIIIIillllll 
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3Fo0rs  OIlub 

Motto:     We're  just  as  happy  as  tf  we  had  good  sense 

Place  of  Meeting:     Room  No.  35  College  Home 

Time  of  Meeting:     All  Fool's  Day — April  ist 

B.  M.  Grier Po^^  ^^^"^  ^"•*"  ^''"^ 

W.  W.  Wolff ^^ol  about  Sleep 

M.   M.   McDaniel Fool   about  athletics 

R.  H.  McDonald Fool  about  laughing 

R.  M.  Ketchin Fool  about  eating 

W.  E.  Blakely Fool  about  smoking 

R.  Caldwell Fool  about  "Pep" 

T.  F.  Ballard ^"•^"'  ''  -"'"/'^''  Fool 

N.  G.  LaMotte '^  '^ ^'^«^ 

R.  Caldwell Of  all  Fools,  the  biggest 
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GLEE  CLUB  MANAGEMENT 
Miss  L.  N.  Long     .      .      Director         B.  S.  Plaxco 


N.  G.  LaMotte 
J.  R.  Cashion 
R.  S.  Galloway 
B,  S.  Plaxco    . 
F.  B.  Edwards 
R.  G.  Bell     . 
R.  C.  Brownlee 
J.  R.  Edwards 


MEMBERS 


Bass 

Bass 

Baritone 

Bass 

Baritone 

Baritone 

First  Tenor 

First  Tenor 


H.  W.  Robinson 

B.  L.  Hamilton 
J.  E.  Hood  . 

C.  M.  Boyd    .      , 
J.  A.  Baird 

M.  G.  Gault 

D.  A.  Miller 
W.  D.  Dickey  . 


Manager 


First  Tenor 

First  Tenor 

First  Tenor 

Second  Tenor 

First  Tenor 

Second  Tenor 

Second  Tenor 

First  Tenor 
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Won't  Some  Kind  Creature  Cut  Him  Down  Before  He  Strangles? 
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D.  A.  Miller — "Does  your  father  object  to  kisses?" 

Miss  M.  Bigham — "I  do  not  know.    Why,  do  you  want  to  kiss  him?" 

*  *      * 

Plaxco — "We  are  expecting  the  "coach"  to  sing  two  solos  at  the  Glee 
Club  to-night." 

Fresh  McDaniel — "Both  of  them  by  himself?" 

*  *      * 

Fresh   Wilson    (looking   at   the   football   schedule) — "Does   Erskine 
not  play  any  games  on  her  own  grounds?" 
"Dad"— "Yes,  why?" 

Wilson — "Because  I  see  Erskine  visits  (vs.)  all  the  time." 

*  *      * 

Miss  Allen  (being  introduced  to  P.  W.  Miller) — "T  am  mightv  glad 
to  meet  you." 

Miller — "Yes,  mam,  I  expect  you  is." 


illllllililllllillllllllllllllllllillillllH lillllllllllllllilllllllillllllillllHIIIIIIIII liilllllilllllllllllllliilllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllUllllllilllllii ■ 
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Henry  (on  a  football  trip  in  the  middle  of  the  night) — "  'Speed'  I 
want  you  to  get  up." 

"Speed" — "It  is  not  time  to  get  up  yet." 

Henry "I  know  it  is  not,  but  it  is  my  time  to  sleep  on  that  feather." 

*  *      * 

Falls  (on  a  football  trip  when  the  train  stopped  rather  suddenly)  — 
"This  train  ran  into  something." 
Coach— "What?" 

Falls— "A  station." 

*  *      * 

Prof.  Grier — "Mr.  Patrick,  what  is  the  total  of  five  sheep  and  four 

COWS : 

Patrick — "Nine  cows,  Sir." 

*  *      * 

Prof.  McDill — "You  know  this  is  no  paper  to  hand  in  a  theme  on. 
What  is  the  matter,  are  you  broke?" 

Ketchen — "No,  Sir,  I  Can  get  credit." 

Ketchen    (at  the  drug  store)— "Dr.  Brice,  T  do  not  like  this  tooth 

paste  of  yours."  ^, 

Dr.  Brice — "That  is  shaving  cream  young  man,  not  tooth  paste. 

*  *      * 

Miss  McDonald — "Mr.  Grier  came  half  scared,  half  sheepish  and 

half  amused." 

Miss  McLain — "He  must  be  a  mighty  large  man." 

*  *      * 

Prof.  McDill  (lecturing  to  the  Fresh)— "The  general  function  of  the 
head  of  several  members  of  this  class  is  to  keep  their  neckties  from  fall- 
ing off." 

Beard,  J.  R. — "What  is  Dr.  McCain  doing  these  days?" 

Caldwell — "He  is  trying  to  decipher  a  Babylonian  tablet." 

Beard — "Any  results  so  far?" 

Caldwell "Yes,  Mrs.  McCain  has  nervous  prostration  and  Charles 

has  been  sent  to  a  neighbor's  house." 

*  *      * 

"Boot" — "You  look  blue  and  discouraged,  old  boy." 

"Dooley" — "I   am  not  myself  this  morning." 

"Boot" "Well,  1  can't  see  that  is  anything  to  feel  so  bad  about." 
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Dr.  McCain — "The  Bible  tells  us  that  we  should  love  our  neighbors." 
Haigler — "But   the    Bible   was   printed   before    our   neighbors   lived 
so  close." 


*      *      * 


Prof.  Calloway — "Mr.  Macaulay,  what  did  Caesar  say  when  Brutus 
stabbed  him?" 

Macaulay — "Ouch." 


*      *      * 


Wolff — "The  giraffe  is  said  to  be  the  only  animal  in  nature  that  is 
entirely  dumb,  not  being  able  to  express  himself  by  any  sound." 

McDaniel — "It's  just  as  well,   for  if  it  could  speak  it  would  talk 

over  everybody's  head." 

*  *      * 

Prof.  Grier — "What  phases  of  the  moon  must  we  have  in  order  to 
have  an  eclipse  of  the  sun?" 

Simpson — "Dark  of  the  moon." 

:):  *  * 

Dr.  McCain — "Mr.  Pressly,  give  the  characteristics  of  Lamb." 
Pressly — "Well,   first  of  all   he   pitched   his  tent   in   the   superbs   of 

antiquity." 

*  *      * 

Stroup,  C. — "Wolff  is  the  best  pitcher  in  the  state." 
Pursley  (amazed) — "Can  he  really  throw  a  curve  ball?" 

*  *      * 

Dickey — "Pressly,  how  is  Shelton  to-day?" 
Pressley — "He  has  suffered  a  relax." 

*  *      * 

"Trusty"  Brown  (on  writing  home) — "How  do  you  spell  financially?" 
Bell — "F-i-n-a-n-c-i-a-1-l-y,  and  there  are  two  r's  in  embarrassed." 

*  *      * 

Prof.   Grier — "Can  you  tell  the  class  the  difference  between  maxi- 
mum and  minimum?" 

Wilson — "I  think  that  Minie  Mum  was  Maxie  Mum's  sister." 

*  *      * 

D.  A.  Miller    (at  the  banquet  handed  his  girl  a  piece  of  cake  and 
said) — "Sweets  to  the  Sweet. 

She  handed  him  a  cracker  and  said,  "A  cracker  to  the  cracked." 
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Gault — "Prof.  Galloway,  what  is  the  exact  meaning  that  Jack  Spratt 
could  eat  no  fat?" 

Prof.  G. — "Why,  in  simple  language,  Mr.  Gault,  it  means  Jacquelin 
Spratt  could  assimulate  no  adipose  tissue.  His  wife  on  the  other  hand 
possessed  an  aversion  for  the  more  muscular  form,  so  between  them  both 
they  removed  all  foreign  substance  from  the  utilitarian  utensil  commonly 
called  the  platter.     Does  that  make  it  clear?" 

Gault — "Yes,  but  T  had  never  anticipated  anything  like  that." 

*  *      * 

The  formation  of  plurals  that  the  Freshman  proposed  to  investigate 
upon  entering  college : 

"We  will  begin  with  a  box  and  the  plural  is  boxes. 
But  the  plural  of  ox  should  be  oxen  and  not  oxes. 
Then  one  fowl  is  a  goose  but  two  are  called  geese. 
Yet  the  plural  of  mouse  should  never  be  meese. 
If  the  plural  of  man  is  always  men. 
Why  should  not  the  plural  of  pan  be  pen. 
If  one  is  a  tooth  a  whole  set  is  teeth, 
Why  should  not  the  plural  of  both  be  called  beth? 
You  may  find  a  large  mouse  or  a  whole  lot  of  mice, 
Yet  the  plural  of  house  is  houses  and  not  hice. 
.    The  one  may  be  that,  three  may  be  those, 

Yet  the  plural  of  hat  would  never  be  hose. 
,     The  masculine  pronouns  are  he,  his,  him. 

Why  should  not  the  feminine  be  she,  shis,  shim." 

*  *      * 

Dr.  McCain — "Mr.  Rodman,  do  you  know  where  Herod  showed  his 
genius  in  to-day's  lesson?" 

Rodman — "No,  I  tried  to  find  it  on  the  map  but  could  not." 

:(:  *  * 

"Dooly — "Mona  Lisa  is  at  the  drug  store." 

C.  O.  Williams — "What  train  did  she  come  in  on?" 
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COLLEGE  boy  without  a  nickname  is  in  just  about  the  same 
condition  as  a  bob-tailed  dog  without  a  tin  can  on  the  stub.  "He 
isn't  all  there."  Most  college  boys  as  most  bob-tailed  dogs, 
have  them  and  they  are  usually  given  by  some  astute  cognotator 
to  commemorate  some  peculiar  characteristic  or  some  special  incident  in  the 
life  of  recipient.  Here  are  some  of  the  handles  acquired  by  our  aspiring 
young  class. 

Did  you  ever  see  a  class  that  didn't  have  someone  to  whom  they  could 
look  for  guidance  and  council?  Did  you  ever  see  a  class  that  did  not 
have  an  ancestor  of  some  sort?  There  was  one  of  our  number  when  we 
were  verdant  Freshmen  who  had  the  line  of  age  writ  on  his  face  and 
dabs  of  wisdom  sticking  out  the  top  of  his  head.  He  fitted  the  bill  to 
perfection  and  "Dad"  Caldwell  became  the  father  of  our  class.  Later 
on  in  the  course  of  his  guiding  star  he  was  called  K.  C,  which  stands  for 
Kansas  City,  and  was  given  because  when  Dad  was  sojourning  in  the 
wild  and  woolly  West  last  summer  he  had  a  peculiar  affinity  for  the 
aforesaid  city. 

Our  class  enjoys  the  distinction  of  having  the  only  and  original  Irish- 
man in  captivity  who  has  never  kissed  the  Blarney  Stone.  Silent  Murphy 
was  so  named  by  Coach  LaFitte  because  of  his  inability  to  get  "Silent"  to 
say  anything.  It  is  rumored  that  a  certain  young  lady  at  the  Woman's 
College  tried  to  get  "Silent"  to  say  something  about  the  approaching  ban- 
quet and  that  she  had  no  success  either.  Pete  was  bestowed  upon  this 
Irishman  because  it  just  naturally  goes  with  the  Irish  patronymic,  Murphy. 

A  bright  and  flaming  spirit  there  is  among  us,  bright  and  flaming  in 
regard  to  head  covering  and  intellectual  ability  and  with  a  bright  and 
flaming  smile  when  he  sees  a  certain  lady  of  our  acquaintance.  That  is 
"Sunbeam"  Grier. 

Several  years  ago  there  was  an  aspirant  to  basket-ball  honors  who 
wore  spectacular  spectacles.  A  callow  youth  on  the  side  lines  was  heard 
to  remark,  "Oh,  look-a-there  at  old  Specks  trying  to  shoot  a  goal."  The 
goal  was  shot  and  the  name  of  Specks  has  stuck  fast  to  Specks  Plaxco 
ever  since. 

Where  was  a  man  who  inherited  the  name  of  Bishop  from  his  father, 
but  Bish  suited  our  linquistic  abilities  better  than  Bishop  and  Bishop 
Bonner  became  Bish  to  us. 
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In  order  to  say  the  name  of  one  of  our  class  it  is  necessary  not  to  be 
too  picayunish  about  using  a  little  profanity.  But  then  you  can't  blame  us 
at  all  for  really  we  only  followed  the  simplest  rules  of  spelling.  Any  one 
can  see  that  D-A-M  spells  "Dam,"  so  you  can't  blame  us  for  calling 
D.  A.  Miller,  "Dam"  Miller. 

Roderick  sounded  too  much  like  we  were  reading  some  of  the  poetry 
of  Sir  Walter  Scott  to  suit  our  prosaic  minds,  so  we  changed  it  to  Roddy 
Beard. 

W.  W.  W.,  now  isn't  that  a  combination  of  W's?  He  never  would 
tell  what  they  all  stood  for  so  we  called  him  William  Wheelbarrow  Wolff 
to   fill   all  those  W's  up. 

W.  C.  Grier  was  discovered  in  the  act  of  paying  two  cents  extra  for 
a  one-cent  letter.  In  a  few  minutes  he  was  up  on  Forbidden  making 
wickets  with  one  of  the  broadest  smiles  that  you  ever  saw  on  the  face  of 
a  brass  monkey.  No  one  but  a  good  sport  could  stand  such  a  strain  as 
that  with  such  a  cheerful  countenance,  so  we  just  had  to  call  him  Sport. 

T.  R.  Miller  has  a  very  peculiar  walk  about  him.  He  kinder  spreads 
his  legs  out  and  thrusts  his  head  forward  and  wabbles  along  like  an 
elephant.  We  searched  long  for  a  name  to  apply  to  that  walk  but  the 
best  we  could  do  was  to  give  the  name  of  Booty  Ketchin  who  had  a  sim- 
ilar walk  to  "Booty"  Miller. 

We  all  like  to  dance  but  there  is  one  six  foot  two  incher  among  us 
who  is  very  graceful  in  doing  the  lame  duck  waltz.  On  account  of  this 
marvelous  ability  as  a  Terpsichorean  he  was  called  Lame  Duck  by  his 
friends.  A  little  nine-year  old  angel  came  to  us  disguised  in  sheep's 
clothing,  called  Buster  Moffatt.  When  he  heard  Paul  Miller  called  Lame 
Duck  he  immediately  claimed  that  Ugly  Duckling  would  suit  him  better 
and  Ugly  Duckling  it  has  become. 

When  a  man  has  a  label  like  William  you  can  tell  a  whole  lot  about 
that  man  by  the  abbreviation  that  is  used  for  that  name.  Now,  if  he  is 
called  Bill  you  may  look  for  a  tough  nut,  if  William  he  is  a  kind  of  a 
prude,  but  if  it  is  Willie  you  may  just  as  well  put  it  down  that  there  is  not 
another  man  in  the  country  who  can  be  his  equal  when  it  comes  to  dealing 
with  the  ladies.     His  name  is  William  David  Dickey. 

When  a  young  man  tries  to  make  a  young  lady  think  that  he  is 
serious  in  his  love  for  her  and  can  get  no  better  response  than  that  she 
will  always  regard  him  as  a  brother,  then  that  man  is  in  a  hard  row  of 
stumps.     But  when  the  same  process  is  applied  to  se\eral  ladies  with  the 
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same  result  it  is  but  natural  that  in  time  all  the  ladies  will  be  calling  him 
"Brother."  In  the  case  of  Brother  Brownlee  we  soon  shortened  it  to 
"Bubber"  Brownlee. 

Killer  McCain  received  this  cognomen  from  the  fact  that  ever  since 
he  was  in  the  graded  school  he  had  a  habit  of  hitting  the  teachers  in  his 
lessons.  In  fact,  he  is  so  proficient  in  this  that  he  received  the  name  of 
Killer. 

L.  A.  Brown  received  the  name  of  Trusty  from  Ape  Lindsey.  Ape 
said  that  Trusty  was  the  only  one  in  the  class  whom  he  would  trust  with 
anything  that  belonged  to  him. 

Now,  Lily  was  such  a  toothsome  morsel  in  the  mouth  of  the  whole 
class  that  they  could  not  bear  the  idea  of  having  it  changed  to  anything 
else.     So  Miss  Lily  Brooks  has  remained  Miss  Lily  to  us  all. 

It  is  reported  that  Buck  Kennedy  inherited  his  name  from  Buck 
Pressly  but  we  have  very  serious  doubts  as  to  the  truth  of  that. 

In  the  dim  ages  of  infancy  the  twins  called  each  other  Betty.  And 
now  in  the  days  of  their  old  age  there  is  much  discussion  as  to  whether 
their  real  nickname  Is  Betty  or  whether  it  Is  McCormlck. 

Now,  I  didn't  intend  telling  my  nickname,  but  they  said  that  I  must. 
Manager  and  Slick  I  Inherited  from  older  people.  Rabbit  I  am  called 
because  I  once  extricated  myself  from  an  embarrassing  position  by  very 
rapid  pedlmentarv  locomotion. 

— R.  G.  B. 
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Finish — 
But  Pi.eask  Don't  Stoi> 


I  II       I  II 
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We  offer  by  far  the  oldest,  largest  and 
most  efficient  Agency  Service  in  the 
Southeast.     Established  in  1892. 

We  have  always  been  unusually 
successful  in  placing  graduates  of  both 
Erskine  and  The  College  for  Women  at 
Due  West  in  good  positions.  No  free 
enrollments,  no  cheap  service. 

A  graduate  of  Erskine  is  Secretary  to 
our  General  Manager  at  the  Home  Office. 

Send  for  our  new  Manual-IT IS  FREE 

F.  M  SHERIDAN,  General  Manager 
J.  COLEMAN  AGNEW,  Secretary 

Or  address  either  of  other  offices. 


Due  West 

Railway  Company 


The  Due  West  Railway 
makes  connections  at 
Donalds  with  the  Southern 
Railway  and  the  Piedmont 
and  Northern. 

About  fifteen  trains  are 
reached  daily  on  the  two 
roads,  furnishing  a  most 
convenient  schedule  for 
travel  to  and  from  Due 
West 


M.  G.  Donald, 
Agent 


R.  S.  Galloway 
President 


Wo 


MAN'S 


OLLEGE 


OF 

DUE  WEST 

DUE  WEST,     S.   C. 


A  Christian  College  with  an 
established  reputation  for  thor- 
ough    work    and    good     health. 
Grants  the  degrees  of  Bachelor 
of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Music. 

Domestic  Science  and  out-of-doors 
gymnastics. 

Next  session  begins  September  13th,  1916. 

For  Catalog 
and  furthtr  information,   address 

RICHARD  LEE  ROBINSON,  President 


Jay-Smith  Clothing  Co. 

Greenwood's  Leading 
Clothing  Store 

We  Cater  Especially  To  The  College  Men 

If  you  want  the  best  in  Clothing,  Hats,  Shoes  and  Men's 

Furnishings,  see  our  local  man, 

B.  S.  PLAXCO. 

JAY-SMITH  CLOTHING  COMPANY 

Next  to  National  Loan  and  Exchange  Bank 
GREENWOOD,        :  :  SOUTH  CAROLINA 


I    ' 


Everything 

In  Men  s  and 

Young  Men's 

Wearables 

Greenwood's  largest  and  best 
Clothing  House 

We  appreciate  i^our  patronage 

Wharton  Clothing  Company 

GREENWOOD,  S.  C. 


ERSKINE 

Theological 

Seminary 

Xnis  institution  offers  a 
full  course  or  instruction 
for  the  Christian  Minis- 
try. The  curriculum  ex- 
tends over  two  sessions 
of  nine  months  each. 

TUITION  FREE. 

Expenses  as  low  as  can  be  made. 

For  fuller  information,   aJJress 

F.  Y.  PRESSLY.  President. 
DUE 'WEST.  -  -  S.  C. 


Pressly  Brothers 

Fancy  Groceries 

Fruits,    Confections 


"Good  Things  to  Eat" 


Due  West, 


South  Carolina 


General 
Merchandise 

Due  West.  S.  C. 


Greenville    Floral 
Ljom^any 

FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS. 
For  W^eJdmgs  and  Funerals 

A  SPECIALTY 


Greenville. 


s.  c. 


J.  H.  Brooks        /  ^  BOYCE 


vv  atchmaker 
ana      Jeweler 

AT  YOUNG'S  STORE 


Schwartz,  Kirwin  & 
Fauss 

"If  we  made  it  for  Gold.  R's  Gold" 

RELIABLE  MANUFACTURERS 

of 
Class.  College  and  Fniternitp  Pins, 
Medals,  Prizes  for  Games,  etc. 

42  Barclay  St.  New  York.  N.    Y. 

C.  M.  BOYD.  Local  Representative 


T.  H.  WHITE 

President 


W.  C.  WHITE 

Cashier 


yvmte  Bank 

CHESTER.  S.   G. 

Capital  $20,000.00 
Surplus  $5,000.00 


STEIFF 

The  South's  Most  Popular 
PIANO 


Write  for  Cataloo 

explaining  our 
"POPULAR 
EASY  PA  Y- 

MENT  PLAN." 


GHAS.  M.  STEIFF 

219  South    Tryon  Street 
CHARLOTTE.       :       :         N.  G. 


Printing 


vve  are  jully  equi'^'^ed 
to  '^rint  anything  exce'^t 
\Postage  Stamjis  ana 
Greenbacks. 


RUSH  WORK 

A  SPECIALTY 


The  Index  Publishing  Company 

GREENWOOD,  S.C. 


MEDICAL  COLLEGE  OF  THE  STATE  OF  SOUTH 
CAROLINA 

SCHOOLS  OF  MEDICINE  AND  PHARMACY 

CHARLESTON.    S.  C. 
Owned  and  Controlled  by  the  State. 


Rated  in  Class  A  by  the  American  Medical 
Association. 

REQUIREMENTS:  Two  years  of  college  work, 
including  Physics,  Chemistry.  Biology  or  Zo- 
ology, and  a  modern  language  are  required  for 
entrance  to  the  school  of  medicine;  Work  be- 
yond the  first  grade  in  high  school  for  the 
School  of  Pharmacy. 

FACILITIES:  The  College  Building  is  advan- 
tageously situated  opposite  the  Roper  Hospital, 
whose  clinical  service  is  controlled  and  operated 
by  the  College.  This  hospital  contains  218  beds, 
with  special  departments  for  tubercular,  con- 
tagious and  obstetrical  cases;  and  has  a  large 
and  varied  out-patient  service,  which  is  unsur- 
passed in  the  South,  affording  students  excep- 
tional opportunities  for  practical  work. 

Spacious  and  fully  equipped  laboratories  in 
both  schools.  The  department  of  Physiology 
and  Embryology  is  in  affiliation  with  the 
Charleston  Museum,  the  oldest  institution  of 
its  kind  in  the  country,  and  the  largest  in  the 
South. 

Ten  full-time  teachers  in  the  laboratory  branches. 
For  Catalog  and  further  inlornuition, 
Adttri'.in: 

OSCAR  W.  SCHLEETER,  Registrar 

Lucas  &  Calhoun  Streets 
CHARLESTON.  :  >'.  C 


,   I 


BASE  BALL 
EQUIPMENT. 


We  are  experts  in  equipping  athletes 
for  all  sports.  We  have  done  it  in  a 
way  to  please  them  and  win  their 
trade  year  after  year.  That  isn't  habit 
— it's  satisfaction. 

Baseball  Team  Suits  a  Specialty 

GLOVES.       SHOES,     BATS.     BALLS,     ETC. 


ALEX.  TAYLOR  &  CO.,  I 


nc. 


A I HLETIC  SPECIALISTS 

26  East  42ncl  Street  NEW   YORK 

Opi,.  Hotel  Manhattan  Estahlished  1897 

W.  D.  DICKEY,  Agent 
Boys,  when  in  New  York  „ 
us  for   headquarters,  leave 
your  grips  here  and  say 
hello.    Don't  forget 


Opi,.  Ho 


^shed  1897 

«  use  ^^r 

ve  ^^T 


EVERETT    WADDEY 
COMPANY 

RICHMOND,     -     VIRGINIA 
Manufacturing  Stationers, 

Publishers, 
rinters. 

Engravers,  Lithographers, 

Bookbinders 

COMMENCEMENT  AND  OTHER 
INVITATIONS. 


= 


SUPERIOR  WORKMANSHIP 


L- 


fliiiiiiiliiiiiiliiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiininiiiiiuiii||,|„|||„„„|„„| iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiu, 

|1&0n^GpMidPrize 

(Highest  Award) 

I  Dictionaries 
j  atttie Panama- 
j  Pacific  ExposiiW 
I     "Wits  ^runtodio 

WEBSTER^      I 
I  NEW  international! 

i  FOH  I 

I  Superiority  of  Educational  Merit.  | 

I  This  new  creation  answers  with"  | 
I  Rnal  authority  all  kinds  of  puzzling  I 
I  questions  such  as  ''Yio\\  \sPrzemyd  i 
I  pronounced?"  "Where  is  Flan-\ 
g  dersf  "  "What  is  a  continuous  voy-  1 
I  age?"  "Whatisa/(0(rjte«-.?"  "What  I 
I  is  white  coal?"  "How  is  sifcat  pro-  I 
I  nonnced?"  and  thousands  of  others  I 
I  More  than  400,000  Vocabulary  Terms'  I 
I  30,000  Geographical  Subjects.  12,000  I 
I  Biographical  Entries.  Over  6000  lllus- 1 
I  trations.  2700  Pages.  The  only  diction- 1 
I  ary  with  the  divided  page— a  stroke  of  | 
^  genius.  i 

Regular  and  India-  1 
Paper  Edition!,  f 
Write  for  speci-  | 
men  pages,  il-  | 
lustrations,  etc.  i 
Free,  a  set  of  i 
Pocket  Maps  if  = 
you  name  thii  = 
paper.  = 

Q     0    ft  — 

MERRIAM  CO.,  | 

■         ^.^  Springfield,  Max.  | 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii uiiiiinimminiiiiiiiimiinnmraiiiiiiiiiuiniDiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiJiiil 
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The  Sheridan  Printing  Co. 


Printers 


Publishers  Bookbind 
Engravers  q^^^  g^ppj 


ers 
les 


We  Cater  Especially  to  The  College  Trade 


GREENWOOD. 


HART, 

SCHAFFNER  & 

MARX 

MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 
ARROW  COLLARS 


Exclusive  styles  especially 
attractive  to  young  men. 

B.O.EVANS 
&  COMPANY 

SPOT- CASH 
CLOTHIERS 


Anderson,  South  Carolin 


Erskinc  Boys  Are  For 
Erskiniana  Advertisers 


HERE  isn't  a  single  reason  why   a  man 
should  not  insure  his  life. 

There  are  a  thousand  and  one  reasons  why 
he  should  do  so. 

Even  a  very  wealthy  man  can  have  no  ar- 
gument against  it. 

For  a  man  may  be  very  wealthy   to-day 
and  poor  to-morrow. 

But  life  insurance  wealth  is  stable  and  sure. 

R.  H.  FERGUSOM,  Manager 

Chapman  Building.  SPARTANBURG,  S.  C. 

The  Prudential  Insurance  Company  of  America 


FORREST  F.  DRYDEN 

President 


HOME  OFFICE 

Newark,  N.  J. 


Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  the  State  of  New  Jersey 


A.  G.   Spalding 
^    j&  Bros. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

High   Grade   Equipment    for    all 

Athletic  Sports  and 

Pastimes 

THE 


Geisherg    Bros. 

Shoe  Ciom^any 


STERLING 


MARK 


In  the  appraisal  of  Athletic  Goods.     Write 
for  our  Catalogue. 


74  N.  Broad Sireel 


ATLANTA,  GA. 


t      t 


And 


erson. 


South  Carolina 


Sells     Shoes 
That  Satisfy 


Ask  J^r.   T.  G.  Goldsmith,  our 
agent,  about  them. 


A  Model  Plant— a  Great  "Wireless"  Station 

ROM  here,  borne  by  a  more  subtle  fluidity  than  the 

electric  current,  sensitive  to  finer  vibrations  than  an 

Edison  or  a  Marconi  ever  intercepted,  is  flashed  to 

the  reader  every  message  between  these  covers.  Here 

the  tremendous  force  of  mental  radio-activity  permeates  the 

leaden  non-conductivity  of  type  and  the  other  inert  materials  of 

the  Art  Preservative  w^ith  a  powerful  psychic  essence  that  makes 

the  printed  page  a  white  glow  of  symbolism  in  the  light  of 

which  the  souls  of  reader  and  writer  stand  face  to  face    Cp 


Is  Not  Such  an  Agency  Worth  While  If  You  Have 
a  Message  Which  the   People  Should  Hear? 


FOOTE  &.  DAVIES  CO. 

ATLANTA  -::-  GEORGIA 


Specialists  in  Educa- 
tional Printing  and 
THE  Theory  and  Prac- 
tice OF  Graphic  Arts 


WTV^r: 


,v.;k.-.UR»LPdWV       IJ 


